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SURRENDER OF VICKSBURG. 
Grant’s Interview with Pemberton. 


Ir has been Grant’s good fortune to ap- 
pear as the prominent figure in two of the three great 
surrenders which the rebels have been forced to make 
—Fort Donelson and Vicksburg. 

On the 3d of July a flag of truce came into his lines 
brought by Major-Gen. Bowen and Col. Montgomery, 
with a letter from Pemberton, asking a cessation of 
hostilities in order to arrange terme for the surrender. 
Grant’s characteristic reply was that his only terms 
were unconditional surrender, Pemberton then asked 
an interview, which took place at three o’clock, and 
the surrender wes agreed upon. 

The next morning Gen, Grant and his Staff met 
Gen. Pemberton, attended by Col. Montgomery and 
other officers, at the Stone House inside the rebel 
works, and Grant formally took possession. 


The Slaves of Jefferson Davis coming on 
to the Camp at Vicksburg. 
Few incidents have been more curious and instruct- 





\ 





ive than that witnessed some time before the fall of 
Vicksburg, when the slaves of Jefferson Davis from 
his plantation on the Mississippi came into camp. It 
seemed in itself the doom of slavery, and formed 
such a contrast to the vaunt of Toombs, that he would 
call the roll of his slaves on Bunker Hill, that none 
can help being struck by it. The President of 
the Confederate States may call the roll of his slaves 
at Richmond, at Natchez, or at Niagara, but the 
answer will not come, 


Coonskin’s Observatory. 


None of the sharpshooters in Grant’s army has 
gained a more enviable reputation than Lieut. Foster, 
of the 2d Indiana, who erected the observatory we 
portray. He is the California Joe of the West. For 
atime, having given his cap to another officer, he wore 
a racoonskin cap, and as his death-dealing rifie had 
made the rebels perfectly acquainted with him, they 
were always on the lookout for Coonskin, whose pre- 
sence foreboded a speedy close of some rebel’s career. 
His observatory overlooked the rebel works, and 
commanded some of their guns, so as to render it im- 
possible to use them, 
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GALLANT CHARGE OF THE 6TH MICHI- 
GAN CAVALRY 
At Falling Waters, July 6. 


WITHIN the last year our cavalry has risen 
rapidly in efficiency, and is now, by the admission of 
rebel officers, far superior to theirs. The superiority 
of the Southern men as riders, and as cavalry, has 
proved as baseless as their claim to be descended from 
the cavaliers of England. The exploits of our cavalry 
in Virginia, Maryland and Pennsylvania this year 
would fill a volume in themselves, and rebel soldiers 
fly at the approach of the Northern troops more fleetly 
than our men ever did before the redoubtable Black 
Horse. Yet among the many gallant charges there 
are few more brilliant than that of the 6th Michigan 
at Falling Waters, where they rode without drawing 
rein right over the rebel breastworks, scattering a!l 
before them. The cavalry were not more the> 50 or 60 
at most, but they charged up a steep hill in the face 
of aterrific fire, and though they lost in killed and 
wounded nearly two-thirds their number, captured 
almost the entire force of the enemy, with thre: 
regimental battle flags. 
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MENDELL’S REGULAR ENGINEERS 
BUILDING A BRIDGE. 


Tue Engineer service seems less brilliant 
than some other branches of service, and the men a 
kind of half soldier, half artisan. Yet when bridges 
are to be built, roads laid, mines run, all look to the 
engineer. The regular engineers work with great 
celerity, and in the present sketch we have an inci- 
dent cf Meade’s pursuit of Lee, a bridge rapidly 
thrown over the Antietam, near Funkstown, by abody 
of regular engineers under Capt. Mendell, on July 11. 








MORGAN’S RAID INTO INDIANA—DE- 
STRUCTION OF DEPOT AT SALEM. 


Moraan’s career of plunder, rapine and 
destruction seems about to close. His daring inva- 
sion of Indiana drew such a force around him that his 
main body was forced to surrender, while he, true to 
his gamester antecedents, during the negotiation 
started off, avoiding a sutrender proposed by himself, 


* G2GR OF VICKSBURG—GEERRAL GRANT MEBTING THD REBEL GENERAL PEMBERTON AT THE STONE HOUSE INSIDE THE EEBEL WORKS, ON THE MORNING OF JULT 4.—FFOM 4 SKETOH BY OUB GPBCLAL 
ABTIO€, FRED. 3. SCHELL. 
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and imitating the treachery of Floyd and Pillow at 
Fort Donelson. We hope to cnronicle the utter de- 
feat and capture of h fand all his marauders. 
We present our readers an incident in this raid, the 
destruction of the depot of the Louieviile, New Al- 
bany end Chicago railroad at Salem, Indiana, on the 
1th of July, and the pillage of the stores. He 
reached the town in the morn ng, —-¢ “y the depot 
and bridge by fire, and at three in the afternoon 
marched out with six Lng of artillery. He nearly 
surprised a train coming in, but it took alarm in 
time, and, ae the engine, backed to Mitchel}, 
pursued for three miles by cavalry. 





Barnum’s American Museum, 


SEES rage THE DENIER 
5 it-Rope Dancers, Gymnasts, 
ete. Continued success of SANDFORD'S HIO- 
PIAN OPERA TROUPE. Also, to be seen at all 
hours, the OURANG OUTANG, TIGER CATs, 
BOA CONSTRICTOR, AUTOMATON WRITER, 
etc., etc. Admission to all, 25 cents. Children under 
Ten, 15 cents, 
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NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Tze editors of Frank LEsLIz’s ILLus- 


TRATED NEWSPAPER would be pleased to receive a 
few very good tales for the paper. 


DECLINED.—Remipigcences of a Garibaldian Vol- 


upteer—Ida Warney—A Seaside Bree E - 
est Britannia, niceties 








Summary of the Week. 
NORTH CAROLINA, 


On the 15th of July, Williamston, on the 
Roanoke, was bombarded by four Union gun- 
boats; the rebels were driven from the river, 
and tbe bridge over Eardman’s Creek de- 
stroved. 

On the 18th a cavalry expedition left New- 
berne, which burned the railroad bridge over 
Tar River, 300 yards long, and also the depot 
at Rocky Mount, besides destroying two 
miles of track on the Wilming:on and Wel- 
don road, and a cotton factory with 5,000 
bales of cotton. They also captured a train 
with 30,000 pounds of bacon and two car- 
loads of ammunition. 


VIRGINIA. 


A party of rebel cavalry attempted to cross 
the Potomac at Nolan’s Ferry on the 224, 
with a view of disabling the Baltimore and 
Ohio Railroad, but were repulsed by Mean’s 
Independent Rangers. 

A cavalry force under Col. Tolland, 34th 
Ohio mounted infantry, and Col. Powell, 2d 
Virginia cavalry, sent by Brig.-Gen. Scam- 
mon, cut the Virginia and Tennessee rail- 
road at Wytheville on the 21st, captured 120 
prisoners, two_pieces of artillery and 700 
stand of arms, and as the citizens fired on 
the soldiers, destroyed the place. 

Lee has escaped through Chester Gap, 
with the loss of some of his plunder merely, 
during a sharp fight at Front Royal. 


KENTUCKY. 


A squad of rebel cavalry pillaged Hickman 
on July 15th, and were unmolested by the 
citizens. 

Gen. Pillow is said to have invested Fort 
Herman on the Tennessee, the garrison of 
which retreated to Paducah. 


MISSISSIPPI. 


On the 13th July Gen. Herran took Yazoo 
City and 200 prisoners, but the gunboat De- 
Kalb was blown up by two torpedoes. The 
rebels burnt several steamers to avoid sur- 
rendering them. 

Gen. Sherman has relieved Gen. Lanman 
of his command for disobedience of orders 
in attacking Jackson on the 13th, when he 
was repulsed with loss. 

Jackson was taken on the 16th, Johnston 
retreating eastward to Brandon. 

On the 18th a rebel camp at Rienzi was 
surprised and captured by the 6th Illinois 
and 6th Ohio cavalry. 

On the 6th Grant sent eight steamers to 
Natchez, with 1,200 men under Gen. Ransom. 
The latter captured a great quantity of rebel 
guns, ammunition and stores, including 5,000 
head of cattle and 4,000 hogsheads of sugar. 

The enemy admit that the loss of Jackson, 
with the rolling stock there, is wholly irre 
parable. 

LOUISIANA. 

‘the arrival of the Imperial from St. Louis 

ut New Orleans was hailed with the wildest 


excitement, extras issued, and Secessionists 
humbled. 
SOUTH CAROLINA. 


The siege of Fert Wagner continues. A 
sortie of the tebels was repulsed. On the 16th 
the rebels landed on Stono Island, but were 
defeated with great loss. On the 18th a 
bombardment of Fort Wagner was com- 
menced from Gillmore’s batteries and the 
Monitors, Fort Sumter taking part in the 
fight. Towards night two brigades, under 
Gen. Strong and Col. Putnam, attempted to 
take the fort by storm, but were terribly re- 
pulsed, Col. Putnam being killed and Gen. 
Strong seriously wounded. The list of 
killed, wounded and missing smounts to 
over 1,500. 

At our last accounts, July 19th, the attack 
on Fort Weguer was progressing, the gun- 
boats and forts joining in the engagement. 


OHIO. 


Morgan was near Vinton, Ohio, on the 
22d, and on the 23d at Baglesport, closely 
pursued. His utver defeat at Buffington 
Island and the capture of most of his forces 
made him now anxiops only to escape. 
Among our losses at Buffington we must re- 
gret the venerable and gallant Major McCook, 
father of Gen. Robert McCook and Captain 
Charles McCook, both killed in the service, 
and of the present Gen. A. W. McCook. 

Morgan, with 400 of his men, was captured 
near New Lisbon on July 26th by Colonel 
Shackleford, and will, we trust, be hanged 
by the State authorities in retaliation for the 
Ohio soldiers of Mitchell’s command hanged 
by the rebels. 

NAVAL. 

The pirates fitted out in England are now 
destroying our shipping on the coast of 
Brazil. Among recent captures is the Geo. 
Griswold, the ship sent to England with food 
for the starving poor. 

Lieut.-Commander Selfridge made a suc- 
cessful cruize up Red river, cutting off sup- 
plies and ammunition from the rebel Gen. 
Walker. He captured two rebel steamers 
loaded with army stores, and seized large 
quantities of arms and stores at Trinity. 

INDIAN TERRITORY. , 

Gen. Blunt has added another to his list of 
victories by the utter rout of the rebel Gen. 
Cooper at Elk Creek. After an obstinate 
fight Cooper fled in confusion, leaving all his 
stores. 





NOTES AND NOTICES. 
French Designs. 


Tue hereditary hatred we entertain for 
England, and the hereditary infatuation we have en- 
tertained for France, have blinded us to the fact that 
of the two France is the more malignant and danger- 
ousenemy. England, like ourselves, has s0 much to 
lose by a war, that to a certain extent we can always 
count upon her patience, even under great provoca- 
tion. Itis only when the affront b 80 app t 
that her prestige would suffer in European eyes, that 
she boldly plants her foot, as she did in the Trent 
affair, and we have to retreat from our false position. 
The recent imbroglio between Louis Napoleon and the 
missionaries to Fontainbleau has compelled the Moni- 
teur to give an official explanation, which plainly 
shows the cloven foot of his Satanic Majesty. The 
last rumor from Paris says that the defeat of the 
Southern Confederacy on the Mississippi has deter- 
mined Jeff Davis to propose a treaty to Napoleon, 
guaranteeing Mexico and Lower California to the 
French, and should that not be sufficient, Slidell is 
authorised to offer the tempting bonnebouche of New 
Orleans. Improbable as it may sound, there is no 
telling how far Southern desperatioa might drive 
them. In conjunction with this report, the address 
of the resident Frenchmen to the French Vice-Consul 
is significant. It sets forth a possible conflict between 
the black and white races in New Orleans, that Gen. 
Banks had deprived them of their arms, and closes 
with this paragraph : 

“ For these reasons they address themselves to you- 
Mr. Vice-Consul, to beg of you to submit to the Gov, 
ernment of the French Emperor the critical ition 
in which we are placed—the actual state of things in 
this city—and to entreat of you to suggest to our 
Government the necessity of sending to the Miesis- 
sippi several vessels of war, to afford them all neccs- 
sary refuge and protection, or any other means that 
—~ 4 suggest itself to you for arriving at the same 


Against this, it may be said that England would 
= allow France to keep the door of the Missis- 
ppi. 








The Source of the Nile. 

Tux solution of this problem by Capts. 
Grant and Speke has led to much cavil. When Colum- 
bus made “‘an egg stand on its hind legs,” as an 
Irishman once called it, by jobbing the end on the 
table, everybody, of course, knew then how to do it; 
and now that the intrepid and persevering Adelphi 
have found out the Nile’s Alpha, several geographers 
come forth, crying out, “1 knew it!” “I told you 
so!” “ Look in my map, published ten years ago, and 
you will find the Lake Victoria marked down!” This 
may be true enough, but Capts. Grant and Speke were 
the first to prove, by actual observation, that in this 
lake rested the watery head of old Father Nile. 

Bo 


Hypocrisy, 

Tur recent successes of Gens. Grant, 
Meade and Banks have evidently made a profound 
impression in certain journals which had hitherto 
betted on that “ bobtailed nag; Jeff Davis. One of 
them now emphatically protests that it knew from 
the firet the rebelliou would be ernshed; tlus course is 
evidently dictated by the hope of covering up past 
delinquencies, Old Sain Rogers, Byron’s “bard, 





down ou the Weet side of the city, we were not aware 
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deceive: Lady Holland had so great a dread of 
thunderstorms that she labored under the presenti- 
ment she would be killed by lightning. She there- 
fore used on these occasions to ehange dresses with 
her lady’s-maic, so that, if the lightning were predes- 
tined to smite her, it might hit the bogus Lady 
Holiand! A King of Spain entertained a similar 
wish to cheat the Omniscient, for, having led a very 
wicked life, he left directions for his corpse to be 
dreased up as a monk, and thus escape into Paradise 
in disguise! 





The Rebel Forces. 


Things are certainly drawing to a focus. 
The best informed of our military authorities thus 
sums up the balence sheet of Jeffdom : 

Gen. Lee’s army, now between Winchester and 
Gordonsville, consists of— 


Stuart’s cavalry.............- ecocce 11,000 
Longstreet’s COrpS........--++++005 20,000 
Ewell’s COrps........-sssescesesees 18,000 
His COFPS......cccccccccccccvcece 15,000 
Making 64,000 disciplined troops under an abie leader. 


There are also about 20,000 troops at Richmond, 
Petersburg and on the Peninsula, between the Pa- 
munky and the Chickahominy. Gen. Beauregard has 
about 30,000 at Charleston. The force at Mobile is 
under 10,000.. Gens. Marmaduke and Price have 
about 15,000 in Missouri snd Arkansas. Joe John- 
ston’s army now is reduced to 20,000, and Gen. 
Bragg’s army cannot exceed 50,090, if indced they are 
80 inany, since he has lost heavily from desertion in 
retreating before Rosecrans. The Richmond Zn- 
quirer recommends the immediate massing of these 
forces with Lee’s grand army, and then one rapid 
march at all risks on Washington, falling upon 
Meade’s army like an avalanche if it gets into its way. 
That is certainly a very fine plan, Mr, Richmond 
Enquirer, but Vhomme propose, Dieu dispose. 


The Glory of the Day. 

Smpney Smira—famous for losing some 
$50 by Pennsylvania bonds, and making $10,000, at 
least, by abusing the “ drab-colored rascels”—this 
reverend speculator and profane joker used to say, 
when he rose from table, ‘‘ Now has the glory of the 
day departed!” And a barbarian monarch, when he 
had swallowed his daily pork and beans, ordered his 
herald to proclaim, with loud trumpet blare, “ Ail 
other Kings and Queens may now dine!” We have 
thus the concurrent opinion of saint and savage that 
dinner is, even out of Connecticut, some pumpkins. 
The author of a very agreeable article in the Atlantic 
Monthly takes the same elevating view of the great 
social meal, although let us, en passant, observe that, 
in our opinion, a late supper is a far more intellectual 
treat. Our author very properly considers dinner as 
an act of physical worship, to be treated with ap- 
preciative reverence, and not as a natural and neces- 
sary task, to be gobbled through with all dispatch. 
Dining is a science, not a trade. Its votaries ought to 
qualify themselves for it by fasting, if not with 
prayer, although grace ought to be said at every 
decent symposium. Our Atlantic author can only re- 
member one dinner which comes up to his ideal. We 
are sorry to add, as an American, that it was a dinner 
in England. Indeed, he deliberately says that an 
Englishman is the only man who knows how 
to dine. Let us quote this Epicurean: “ Among 
the English dinner has a sanctity, per se, if 
it be only a mutton chop; they treat it with due 
reverence, and are rewarded with an enjoyment 
which such reckless devourers as ourselves do not 
find in our richest abundance. I do not know whether 
my countrymen will allow me to tell them, though I 
scarcely think it too much to affirm, that on this side 
of the water people never dine. At any rate, the 
highest possible dinner has never been eaten in Ameri- 
ca, Though often in England present at good men’s 
feasts, I remember only a single dinner there which 
I could feel to be a perfect work of art. It could not 
be called animal enjoyment, because out of the very 
perfection of the lower bliss there had arisen a dream- 
like development of spiritual rapture. It seemed as 
though a diviner set of were requisite for the 
special fruition of this banquet. Such a dinner is one 
of those things of beauty which are joys for ever.” 
If ever man deserved to realise Sam Johnson’s dictum 
that “‘ God did not make all the good things for block- 
heads,” it is certainly the author of ‘“‘ Civic Banquets,” 
ia the Atlantic Monthly. 








The Cruelty of Fear. 


“‘Cowarps are always cruel,” said Lord 
Bacon. The writer of the most truculent war articles 
in a certain daily paper having, in blind ignorance of 
his own nature, accepted a commission, turned tail in 
his first battle and was ignominiously expelled the 
service. We have no wish to blame him for a defect 
of nature, for nerves are very treacherous things. 
But it certainly ought to counsel toleration. Our 
opinion of the recent outburst of popular fury was 
fully expressed in our account of the riots. No sane 
or honest man can possibly defend it; but one riot 
does not place the entire race out of the pale of mercy, 
and it was in this spirit that our clearheaded, fearless 
Governor and the benevolent Archbishop addressed 
the repentant maniacs. But what can justify writers 
who counsel the shooting of women and children ? asa 
correspondent in a daily paper does, or what another 
says in a cheap pictorial : 

“ Had the mob been assailed with grape and canister 
on Monday * * * Had the resistance been more 
general and the bloodshed more profuse than it was 
on Thursday, the city would have enjoyed a longer 
term of peace and tranquillity than we can now count 
upon. 

The strong and the constitutional are always merci- 
ful. Au ignorant populace is very much like neglected 
children, requiring unswerving firmness, and not 
spasmo of blind slaughter more reprehensible than 
their own. 





THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 

Now that the city is in atranguil state we 
begin to realize what a flurry we have been in, and | 
what a large amonnt of real danger we have passed | 
through. We little thought,on the Monday morning | 
as we rode down town in the 3d Avenue railroad car, 
that we should have to foot it back the whole weary 
distance at night, and have to run the gauntlet of a 
hnodred corner knots of rowdy rioters. Being low 


| 


to wi.al extent the rioters had proceeded, but as we 
atrol'ed up tows rumors gathered strength, and we | 
thanght that we had better make our way homewards 
without deluy. So we turned into the 34 avenue and 
waited foracar. First we walked down, aud then as 
the possibility of « stoppage occurred to us, we walked 


beau and banker,” used to relate a similar attempt to | @p, and kept on walking, with our nose pointing 


| pretty xenerally believed, that Mr. Frank Wood !)a* 
| taken the “ Duke’s Motto” in hind with a view to 


| the present week is annvunced is the last of the < 
ford 


— 


northeast, until the excited crowds jostled us, an 


angry words and threatening gestures, together with 
& not ve>y savory smell of a warm mass of not over 
clean peopie, admonished us to take a quieter route 
We turned into Lexington avenue, and stumbied right 
on the houses sacked by the mob, 80 we made speedy 
tracks for Madison avenue, and congratulated our. 
self upon the delightful quiet of the neighborhood; 
but we had not gone many blocks when we walked 
right into a crowa of suspicious-looking characters, 
Luckily they were so excited in argument that w; 
slipped by unnoticed. On the opposite corner wis a 
group ofiour more. As we approached one of them 
stepped before us, and said: 

“ Hello, captain.” 

Now, we are not an officer, and the fellow knew it, 
and we should have passed right on, but for the fact 
that something about ten feet high, with a face on so 
full of rum, so smeared with dirt, and 80 civilly mali- 
cious, stood in our way. The others quietly closed 
round us, and finding ourself trapped, we became very 
jolly, and answered in a jocose and hearty tone : 

“ Well, boys, what’s up?” 

““ Why, you see, captain, about this draft: the boys 
are riled, and ain’t agoiog to be di from our 
homes and :amilies. Weve h:da hard day’s work of 
it, and we’ve invited +ome fellows over from the 

uarries to helpus. We want to treat them well’— 
the monster spoke in a !ow, insinuatisg tone—‘ and 
we want to raise a little money, and want you to help 
us, captaio.” 

We replied with extraordinary alacrity that we h don’t 
much about us, but what we had we gave joyous!y, for 
the sake of the cause, at the same time handin» him 
$3, a few postege bills and somecents. While he ex- 
amined the prize by the gas ight, he advised us to 
search our other kets, but we assured him tl at we 
had given him all. Wheu he had finished his examina- 
tion, he exclaimed, with indignation : 

“Ry @—, Bill, he has given us cents! Now, 
boss”—here he shook his finger at us—‘‘ you’d ‘etter 
cut as fast as you can; for if the boys on the other 
side come and find you have nothing for them, they’ll 
muider you.” 

We toox« the hint, walked leisurely away until we 
came to the next corner, and th«n—we believe that 
Fashion could not have beaten our time. ; 

We got to Yorkville somehow, aud found it ina 
blaze. Two or three houses burning—fires down 
town—fires in Harlem—and fires aroundus. The fire- 
bells continually ringing. the mcb shouting and the 

of terror established... No sleep that night. 
The vext day all conveyances stopped, and we 8 ayed 
at home to guard our castle. An opposite neighbor 
having beeu warned that his house was to be gutted 
this night we foolishly consented to receive his most 
valuable things. This fact was soon known, and we 
in turn were warned that as we interfered we must 
take the responsibility. Of course wc would not send 
bik the things, so we fortified the place as well as 
well as we could, and waited the coming night. 
Alarms of fire were constant after dark, but the 
threats, as far as we were c nceerned, were not carried 
out. We saw from a window two or three men break 
open a frame-house aud deliberately set it on fire. 
As soon as it blazed up thoroughly the engines came, 
and the incendiarics threw off their coats and help d 
to put the fire out. That being done : nd the engine 
lefc, a swarm of men, women, boys and girls rushed 
to the place, and the frame-house, which was not 
much injured by the fire, was torn down, chopped up 
from the roof to the foundation, and every fragment 
of it carried away for firewood! It was the neatest 
thing we ever saw. 

On Wednesday afternoon the police and some 
soldiers arrived, the citizens formed a patrol gusrd, 
and for the first time in three days a sense of security 

But we were not permitted to rest entirely 
easy, for on Thursday evening we were sitting in our 
library with a friend, talking over the events of the 
— days, when the doorbell rang violently, and 

€ was summoned to depart instantly. e went 
with him to the door, and we heard him greeted thus 
by a voice solemn and warning: 

** At times like these you should be home guarding 
your wife and children. I have been warned—to- 
night is to be the gre.t sacrifice, the St. Bartholomew 
massacre of New York—our houses may go with the 
rest. Ihave prepared myself with an iron crowbar 
and six clubs; you should do the same. I will deferd 
my little ones, and if I am to fall”—here the voice be- 
came sepulchral— 

** Come storm or wrack, 
At least P’Li die with crowbars on my back.” 

We sat up all that night, expecting an attack mo- 
mentarily, but it was a needless anxiety, for profound 
quiet reigned in Yorkvi‘le. We had almost forgot to 
say that our neighbor sent for his goods when the 
danger was all over, but dis-remembered to thank us 
for the obligation, or to express regrets for the risk 
we ran on bis account. , 

We congratulate our readers in the neighboring 
cities of our State on the fact that that eminent com- 
poser and pianist, Mr. Robert Goldbeck, who made s0 
great a sensation last season by the production of his 
grand symphony “ Victoria,” is about to visit them 
with a novel entertainment. He has arr a lec- 
ture, with piano i!luetrations, which he will give in 
most of the principal cities and towns of the State. 
His lecture is divided into five parts, thus: 1. General 

ks on the Artof Music; 2. Italian Opera; 3. 
Drawing-room Music; 4. Church Music; 5. National 
Airs. Each part is illustrated by compositions of the 
best masters in the various styles, performed by Mr. 
Goldbeck. The design of the lecture is admirable; 
it is at once ple and instructive. We are certain 
that it will be well done, for Mr. Golbeck is a thorough 
artist, a fine performer and an earnest and large 
thin musician. We commend his concert-lecture 
most cordially, and we trust that the musical circ'es, 
wherever he visits, will give him crowded and appre- 
ciative audiences. 

Weare singularly destitute of amusements at the )re- 
sent moment, for there are literally only three public 
places of entertainment open in the city. Nibio’s 
Garden has reopened its doors, and the people crowd 
in to witness the performance of the ‘‘ Duke’s Motto, 
which after six weeks’ run proves just as attractive 
asever. New York will support a good thing, and 
the “‘ Duke’s Motto” is the best thirg of the kind that 
we have ever seen in this city. It isan extraordi- 

piece in ite plot, incidents d it; it is 





ut upon the stage in a manner alt er unequaled, 
end t is acted 1 in a very superior manner. Mr. 
Wheatley’s personation of t. Lagadere is certainly 


a masterpiece of its kind, and has raised him to a 
h point of popular favor. The “ Duke’s Motto 
will be performed every nigat until further notice. 
Mr. Frank Wood’s capital burlesque of “‘ Leab the 
Forsook” has achieved a - popularity. It is ©x- 
cellently carried out, and is so admirably acted in ‘he 
broad burl:sqae spirit that we cannot wonder it at 
tracts large audiences even in the heated summer 
term. The company contains seme of the best b ir 
lesque actors in the city: Miss Emily Thorne, Set«!- 
ell Mark Smith, Davenport and Sol Smith, jr., are ® 
host in taemselves. We advise our readers, all © ho 
ean, to have atleast one hearty laugh at “ Leal 
the Forsook” at Winter Garden. It is rumored, »¢4 


to 


it up iu first-rate burlesque style. It is a capit al 
ject, and we do not doubt that he will enter 
amore upon the work. ’ 

It is stated that, after the close of Miss Thorn 
Mark Smith’s season. the Winter Garden will pss 
into the hands of Mr. Humpbrey Bland, and t)« 
Mrs. Bowers will be the leading uttrectioa. . 

At Barnum’s Muse im the sim povelties wh : 
proved go attractive last werk wiil be retvined. 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


omestic.—The row!xg mach for $1,000 and the 
Champion: bip of America, between Joshue Ward of 
Newburg, N. Y.. ard James Hrmill of Pittscurg- 
Pa., wes won by ths former ic ¢2 min. 29 sec , the dis, 
tance rowed being rive miles. Upwards of 20,000 pe>- 
ple were present, ond an immeuse amount uf money 
“hasged hands on ‘he result, the Pittsburg man being 
backed to win at $1.000 to $500. 

— The total public debt of the United States on 

July 1, shown by the books of the Tressury Depart 
ment, is $1,097.274.506. In the Secretary’s report of 
last Decemmper he estimated that by this time the pub- 
lic debt would reach $1,122,297,40%. The expendi- 
ures, however, have been slightly less than the 
Secretary anticipated, or rather the national revenue 
has becn somewhat greater, and the public debt is 
therefore less by $25,023,097 than the Secretary eati- 
mated last December. 
The Great Eastern sailed for Liverpool on the 
2ist July, laden with grain, provisions, etc. It is fast 
becoming what it was intended to be,a mammoth 
floating hotel. During the last passage the passen- 
gers had races on board, so wonderfully steady is 
this great ship. 


— Money is eary at six per cent. Gold ranged 
from 1244 to 126}, and closed at 125j. Bankers’ 60 
day sterling b:lls were sold at 137 to 189, and francs 
at 4.124 to 4.10. The stock market advanced, and 
prices are firm. 

— During the rainstorm of the 20th July a bridge 
on the Hudson River Railroai at Castleton, near 
Albany, was washed away, and there were several 
breaks made in the Eric Casal. There were heavy 
rains through the centre of the State. 

— The Cincinnati Laguirer gives an account of a 
little girl, Eliza Sitzes, aged two, who is a perfect 
moustrosity. The head measures fully three and 
a-helf feet in circumference—the forehead being at 
Jeast seven and a-half inches in height, and some 14 
to 16 inches in breadth. This 1s no exaggeration, but 
can be at once seen by any one who may choose to 
visit the Western Museum, where this wonderful 
freak of nature is now being exhibited. The hair, 
which is very fine aud of a flaxen hue, is not luxuri- 
antly spread over the crown, but quite as much s0 as 
in most children of the same age. The skin is very 
fair and wears a healthy appearance, and the face is by 
no means ungainly in expression; the features below 
the forehead being regular, only the eyes are some- 
what expanded, and the delicately-penciled brow 
seems to be warped aud to wear a hard expression, 
through the expansion of the forehead which here 
commences, 


— A mecting of merchants has been held in New 
York City and a large sum of money subscribed for 
the relief of the unfortunate black persons who have 
suffered from the recent riots. The Philadelphia 
Press says: ‘ The hostility of the Irish to the negroes 
is so strange as to admit of only one explanation, 
that near relations never agree.” A very noble sen- 
timent, considering our Burkes, Sheridans, Welling- 
tons, etc. 

—— It is ssid that the people of Maine are about to 
tap the pine trees in that State with a view to make 
rosin, which they think can de made as well in that 
region as in the Carolinas. Thus prop after prop of 
the South threatens to tumble out. 


wapewe of Newington, N. H., has voted to 
pay the $300 exemption fee for those of its citizens 
who are drafted. 


— A lady in Avon, N. Y., had a swarm of bees 
gather on her sunbornet, She took them to a hive 
2nd secured them without assista) os 


—— Mayor Opdyke has offered « |. ward of $500 for 
the arrest and couviction ot every rioter concerned in 
the late outbreak in this city. It is thought this will 
lead to a considerable quantity of hard swearing. 


The Polish Jews of this city are organising to 
raise funds for their heroic brethren now struggling 
against the despotism of Russia. 


—— Gov. Joel Parker, of New Jersey. has author- 
ised the raising of 50 rifle companies for State defence. 
—— The young men of Jersey City are forming 
yrotective clubs in case of any of them being drafted. 
tach member pays a certain sum, which is for the 
purpose of paying the exemption forfeit. 

— A lady has been drafted in Lewiston, Me. The 
enrolling officer, in visiting a boarding-house, asked 
for the list of names of the boarders. One of them 
was Franees Parker, signed Frauk Parker Frank 
was accordingly enrolled, and is now drafted. 

— The Baltimore Citv Council have voted to expel 
from the schools all children who will uot learn to 
sing the Natioual sirs. ‘The Council also voted tu 
give the Christian Commission $500 and the cost of a 
salute, 

— A grocery store in Cruger, Woodford Co., lil., 
was, with its contents, nearly demolished by a party 
of men and women recently.” Tne attack was led by 
a young virl, and ocvasioned by the refusal of the 
proprietor to stop selling liquor to her father, who 
was, it is ssid, in the habit of spending much of his 
time there. 

Western.—the Civeinueti Chamber of Com 
merce has expelled: members for refusing to take 
the oath of allegiance. 

— The Republican State Convention of Wiacon 
sin is to be held at. Madison on Wednesday, the Ith 
of August. 

— A youns; candidate for the Naval Se hool from 

Colorado has presented himself at Newport. He 
came trom his home alone, aud 700 miles of the dis 
tance he walked. 
Tae Cincinnati Eaguirer of the sth of July 
has avery racy account of the manner in which the 
celebrated freebooter, Joha Morgan, with 300 of his 
jaded guerillas, rode into a Western town, the name 
of which it s»ys a sense of delicacy forbids it to men- 
tion. It appears that early one morning he and his 
myrmidons rode into the town, passed himself off as 
Col. Welford, in bot pursuit of that notorious rascal 
John Morgan, and demanded fresh horses, which 
were cheerfully given. He and his troop then rode 
off amid the’ louiest cheers. Three hours after- 
wards the genuine Wo!f-rd rode into the ylace with 
horses quite knocked up, in pursuit of his bozus pre- 
sentmeit. 

Southern.—tien. Mitchell recently collected to- 
gether ali Are immoral women of Nashville and 
8 i1ipped them to Louisville. He could ouly find 130, 
Prentice says he ca»’t be ancry, since Gen. Mitchell 
evidently thinks Louisy iile a little too virtuous. 

— The Oshkosh (Wis.) Northwestern remarks « 
curious circumstance relative to Jefferson Davis: 
“We have been in'ormed on trustworthy s#uthorit 
that there ia 2 child of Jefferzov D-vis, the Presiden 
of the so-called Southern Confederacy, being edu- 
caled among the Stockbridge Indians, at-their settle- 
iaent in Shawace county. Davis, it is well known, 
was statione’ at Fort Winw bago some years ago, 
and there formed the aequ.int nce of the mother of 
the child, a M- nomonce squaw.” 


— The attempt making to restore Louisiana to the 
Union by repe:l'r.g the Secession act will undoubt- 
edly be success‘ul, 9s Louisiana pever seceded by the 
vote of the pcop'e: the leaders never dared submit 
the act to the popular vote. 

The Richmond papers are very desponding 
over the fall of Jackson, The Whig says: “ The 
“yacuntion of Jockson, Miss., left in the hands of the 
eoemy the rciug stock of the New Orleans, Jackson 
awl Great Nerthern, the Mississippi Central and 
Mioiesi: pi sud Genn-esee railroads, The motive 
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SRANK LsSLie’s TLLUSTRATED NEWSPAPEN. _ 


—— The price of gold is now 900 cents Confederate 
bonds to the dollar. This, of course, raises the price 
of every article of food and dress to almost f.bulous 
prices. A pair of ladies’ gaiters ere $50; collec, $5 
vound ; nv tea; ham, $2 a pound. 

— The New Orleshs correspordent of t2s Herald 
easye: “We have just seen an extra of the Mos, le 
Register, dated July 9; it contains a grandiloquent 
uccount of the battle of Gettysburg, «ud gives Lee 
credit for capturing 60,000 Union troops.” 


Militar y.—Drig.-Geu. Joseph F. Knipe, latcty 
on duty iu the Cumberland Valley, has been relieved 
and ordered to join his old commau: in the army vt 
the Potomac. 

— Newburyport harbor isto be tortified. But 
teries are to be commenced immedia‘ely ou Salisbury 
Beach, just below Black Rocks, to be completed in 
two months; 50 or 60 men will be employed in their 
erection. Eight 32-pounder rifled guns are to be 
| mounted thereon, and a garrison of 10¥ men will hold 
them. 


~— Gen. Schenck has again distinguished himeel!. 
He has forbidden all army officers from visiting Bar- 
num’s Hotel, Baltimore. The American suys that it 
»yresumes, asa set-off, Gov. Scymour will prohibit 

ew York officers from paying their quarters to Bar- 
num’s Museum. 


— The 55th Massachusetts colored regime t lett 
for Newberne on the 2ist. The Bostonians gave ‘t « 
hearty “‘ good speed.” 


— Regarding subatitutcs the Hartford Post says 
“The number of Canadiats arriving here is cn the 
increase. This is equally true of other cities. Over 
2) renched Boston lately. There las been so much 
skedaddlivg from the States into Canada, that it has 
rreatly reduced the demand for and price of labor, so 
that the Canadianx themselves find it to their advan- 
trge to come here and offer themselves for substi- 
tutes, realizing the large premiums offered.” 


Waval.—The iron-clad Passaic has started for 
Charleston. Two steam gunboats have been ordered 
to New Orleans— the Gertrude and Granite City. The 
monster iron-clad Roanoke is a complete succes", and 
is now ready for service under Capt. Gansevoort. 


-— A delegation sent by the Connecticut Legisla- 
ture has had an interview with Secretary Welles, for 
the purpose of urging Government to send two gun- 
boats to cruise o e entrance to Long Island Sound, 
Montauk and Fisher’s Island. The delegation cox- 
sisted of Lieut.-Gov. Averill, John T. Adams and 
Philip Bond. 


—— Mesare. Aspinwall and Forbes, who have just 
returned from England, express their convictions 
that the rebel fleet in England, and nearly ready 
to sail, will not be detained by the English Govern- 
ment. They add that this is principally owing to 
the threats so constantly fulminated in a few journals 
in the North, that, directly the rebellion is put down, 
we intend to seize Canada, as a reimbursement for the 
expenses. . 


he Draft.—The Provost-Marshals find it very 
difficult to rent buildings for the purpose of drafting, 
= owners being aid of the mob firing their pre- 
mises. 


—— The draft for the city of Auburn and 17 sub- 
districts in the county of Cayuga took place in Auburn 
on the 23d July. The best of order was observed and 
the best spirit manifested. The drafted men hada 
dress parade in the evening, headed by a band of music 
and colors flying. 


— The draft in Elmira, N. Y., took place on the 
20th July. The utmost good feeling prevailed during 
the drawing. The conscripts had a procession and 
jollification in the evening. 


— The Committee, of which Senator Morgan was 
chairman, sent by Gov. Seymour to Washington on 
matters connected with the draft, has returned. They 
announce that it will not recommence until it has becn 
properly and definitely settled what the State quota 
w ° 


— The Government’ has decided that ali able- 
bodied men, between the ages of 18 and 45, who have 
served in the army of the United States for not less 
than nine months, and have received an honorable 
discharge, can re-enlist in any regixacnt in the service 
which they choose, and become thereby entitled to the 
$402 bounty. 

—— Considerable activity has sprung up within the 
past few weeks in regard to enlistments. It is now 
said that ull troops enlisted from any given locality, 
beyoud whut that locality was bouzil to furnish under 
the last call of the President, a» well wa all seamen 
recruited for the navy, will be counted as reduciny 
the number due on the drafi. If this be so, New 
York city will have a considerable balance in her favor 
on account of her seamen. 

—- fhe Common Council of Rochester have voted 
ae to pay for the 691 men, their quota of con- 
scripts. 


— The Seeretary of War, with the utmost disre- 
gard of logic, has decided that the commutation of 
$300 only exempts from this draft. This is so mani 
testly incorree? that it will, of course, be over-ruled. 


A drafted man in Buston paid a good price for 
a substitute und the felluw tan off; hired another, aud 
he skedaddled. Got disyusted, snd declared he would 
go himself, anyhow; but the Bourd of Kerollment 
didw’t see it, avd threw him out on account of physical 
disability. 


— A person who was enrulicd and drawn as a con 
seript in the Fourth District of Boston received his 
exemption papers on the wd July, ueder rather 
peculiar cireumstances, He seuted x certificate 
from the Wurden of the State Prison that he had been 
a convict in that institutiou on the charge of felony, 
and had served out his full term of imprisoument. 
Of course, after such an experience, he is exempt 
from serving in so houvorable «a position as that of a 
soldier in the Union army. 


Pergonal.— We see it stated in a Philadelphia 
paper that “ Orpheus C. Kerr” is about going to Cali- 
fornia. His health has been very pour, and we hope 
the voyage may restore it. 

An attempt was recently made iv Nashville to 
assassinate Dr. Peters, who killed Van Dorn for im- 
proper behavior towards Mrs. Peters. The Nath- 
ville Press says Dr. Peters ix of opinion that one 
great object of his enemies is to hush for ever « full 
revelation of the history of the tragedy between hin- 
self and Van Dorn. “ In this, however, he has taken 
time by the forelock, haviug written out « full history 
of the matter which brought about the libertine’s 
death, extending over 50 pages, sealed it up earefully 
and deposited it with a friend, to preserve aud publish 
in case of his assassination.” 


— Cen. Kilpatrick is at his house in Sunrex county, 
New Jersey, recruiting from his receat exhausting 
labors in the ticld. 


—— The Forrest divorce case has been indirectly up 
again in the Superior Court. Mrs. Forrest claims a 
balance of $3,750 as due heft and unpuid. The Court 
ord red that the Trust Company holding the mort- 
gage given to Mr. Forrest by the Society of St. 
Vincert de Peul shall deduct the amount from accru- 
ing interest, and pay it over to Mrs. Forrest. 


——Sejfiors Murillo and Parraga, Minister and 
Secretary of Legation from the United States of Col- 
umbia, have been received by the President. 


— We regret to read in the Home Journal that 
Gen. Morris, the most amiable of editors, is confined 
to his house on the Hudson by severe illness. 


Obituary-—2 the 25th July, Lieut. Manuing 
Liviogston, son of Morgan Livingston, and grandson 
of Gen. Morgan Lewis, was buried io the family vawit 
of this honored and ancient family. When the wai 
broke out he entered as a Lieutenant in the 34 regi 
went of regular artillery. He wae theu « were boy of 

6, and was as intellectual and handsome as’ he 
proved to be brave. He took hie part gallantly in tle 
‘@lebrated Peninsula campaicn, fighting through al! 
the Chickahomiry battles. He wesin Freder:cheburg 
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and Cheucellorsville battles, He was struck by 4 rifle 
ball at Gettysburg, vd July, and, dyiny instantly, was 
buried on the field by his comrades, His body was 
efterwards exhumed and brought to New York, and 


— Gen. Oudtaot, Duke of Reggio, died im Paris 
on the 7th July, aged 22. He was the eldest son of 
Napoleon I.’s ceiebrated Marshal, who received 
his title for bis services st Wagram. Gen. Oudinot 
also served from 1804 to 1515 wader the great soldier. 
He cormmanded the expeditionary corps against the 
fainous trimmyirate of Mazziai, Avezzaui and Gari- 
When Rome surrendered to 
Vudinot, Gambaldi eut hie way through witb a body 
of troops. After ‘he capture of Rome, Oudinot re 
turned howe, and was reised by the President of the 
tepublic to the rauk of Grand Cross of the Legion of 
Honor. Resuming hix position in the Assembly, he 
was foremost iv opposing the personal policy of Louis 
Napoleon, and the coup u’etet found hun in the same 
disposition. fle was one of the 220 members of the 
Legislature who made « vain attempt at resistance, 
aud having been invested by his colleagues with 
authority to command the troops of the Paris District 
as well as the National Guard, he summoned Gen. 
(now Marsha!) Forey and the soldiers onder hin to 
obey his orders. The soldiers, who did uot person- 
ally know Ondinot, refused to obey the order, and by 
command of Forey, arrested him and his colleagues, 
lodging them in the fort of Vincennes. This was the 
end of Gen. Oudinot’s pubiic career. 

— Major Daniel MeCook, of Olio, was mortally 
wounded at Buffington Island, in the Ohio river, in a 
skirmish with Morgan’s guorillas. He and his brother, 
George W. McCook, have contributed about a dozen 
lighting men to the war, aud the family have ay 
suffered and sacrificed us much as auy family in the 
country. Major MeCook had a young son killed in 
the first. batile of Bull Run, and another son, Brig.- 
Gen. Robert L. McCook, while wounded, was mur- 
dered by guerillas near Salem, Ala., in August last. 
Another son, Maj.-Gen. Alexander MeDowell McCook 
has also been wounded once or twice in battle; and 
now the father, who has always been distinguished 
for bravery aud patriotism, has fallen a victim to the 
rebellion while defending his State from invasion. 
During the war with Mexico he was a Lieutenant- 
Colonel of Ohio Volunteers. The deceased was in 
the battles of Bull Run and Ball’s Bluff. 


— Capt. A. 8. Dean, Aide-de-Camp on the staff of 
Brig.-Gen. Strong, died at his residence, St. Louis, on 
the 19th July. Hie was a prompt, faithful and ener- 
getic officer. 

— John T. Sullivan died at Washington, July 16, 
at the age of 81. Mr. Sullivan was formerly a banker 
at Philadelphia, a Director of the United States Bank, 
and an inflexible opponent of Mr. B‘ddle and supporter 
of the policy of Gen. Jackson in regard to that bank. 
The last 25 years of his life has been passed in Wash- 
ington, 

— One of the most estimable members of the 
press, Win. B. Giles, for many years connected with 
the Courier and Enquirer and Commercial Advertiser, 
died, in hig 36th year, on the 15th July, uftera long 
illners. 

— Gen. Kdward N, Kirk, of Stirling, UL, died in 
Chicazo on the 22d July, from the effects of a wound 
received on the 1st December, at the battle of Stone 
river. He was born ia Jefferson county, Ohio, 1828. 
fie was practising for the law when the rebellion 
commenced; he then raised the 34th regiment of 
lilinois Volunteers. In December, 1861, he was 
assigned to the command of a brigade in MecCook’s 
division. On the 4th Feb., 186z, McCook’s division, 
with the rest of Buell’s army, was ordered to rein- 
force Gen. Grent at Pittsburg Landing. In_ the 
famous battle that followed Col Kirk manwuvred his 
brigade in a gallant manucr, pushing it on to the front 
through the disordered and panic-stricken soldiers. 
In that action, while rushing forward with the colors 
to steady the linc, which he feared was wavering, he 
received u severe and dangerous wound in the shoulder. 
In June, 1862, he received the Presidential nomina- 
tion of Brigadier-General, but for some reason the 
Senate refused to confirm the appointment., In 
August, not yet recovered from his wound, Col. Kirk 
rejoined his brigade, then with Buell in Kentucky. 
On the ist of October the whole army left Louisville 
in pursuit of Bragg, and Col, Kirk commanded a 
brigade in MceCook’s army corps, On the 3d of De- 
cember Col. Kirk was made a full Brigadier-General, 
and on the 3ist went into action, and received the 
wound which resulted in his death. 

—_.- Col. Nobt. G. Shaw, 54th Mass., was killed on 
the 18th July, in the attack on Morris Island. Col. 
Shaw was the son of Francis “r-? Shaw, of Staten 
Islund. He entered the war os Lieutenant in the 
fomous 2d Massuchusectts, known aa the Fighting 
Second. He was, before the war, a member of our 
ith regiment. He served im the valley of Vi inia 
under Geu. Buuks, and fought at the battle of 
Mountain, where he was struck by a spent ball, but 
not hurt. There his regiment distinguished itself, 
and he wou the rank of Captain, He fought under Pope 
and afterwards at Antietam, where he became Major 
of the regiment. When Gov. Audrews began to re- 
eruit a colored regiment he tooked round for an officer 
tu comimaud it who should have experience, coolness 
wud capacity. He seleeted Major Shaw. Col. Shaw 
formed the regiment, aud drilled it so excellent'y that 
its discipline Was always counted oy | the best. 
He erobarked with it some mouths ago for Port Royal, 
where its arrival created much excitement. He has 
since been at Work on the Georgia coast, under the 
general command of Col. Montgomery, aud it would. 
appear that his repiment was called up to take part iu 
the attack on Charleston. By his death the country 
has lost a brave aud noble-hearted gentleman, and a 
tried wand skilful soldier, Col. Shaw was marricd 
only a few mouths ago. 


—— Dr. James R. Chilton, the well-kuown chemist 
of this city, died on the 25th July, at Yonkers, whither 
he hud gone for a few weeks of relaxation from pro- 
fesional Jabor. His health had been for some time 
ia a very precarious condition, sud his death was not 
altogether unexpected. Dr. Chilton’s father (Dr. 
George Chilton) was a native of Eugland, and emi- 
grated hither iu 1798. He made this city his residence 
ond entered into business as « druggist and analytical 
chemist. James R. Chilton was born in 180¥. At 18 
he entered the College of Physiciaus and Surgeons, 
and graduated iu 1839 He immediately went mto 
partuership with his father, upon whuse death, in 
1846, he succecded to exclusive partnership. This 
success in business was of the most gratifying charac- 


bere and other places to make scientific investigations 
connected with judicial proceedivgs. He had an ex- 
cellent faculty for business. At one time he secared 
the monopoly for platina and obtained x handsome 
protit, Other adventures proved equally lucrative. 
Dr. Chilton married the daughtcr of the late E. B. 
Clayton, formerly an alderman of this city. Mrs. 
Chilton i# still living, together with two children, 
‘Lhe tamily belong to the Protestant Episcopal Church, 
«ud for many years xttended worship regularly at St. 
Paul's Chureh. 
Accidents and Offences.—At Concord, N. H., 
ou Saturday, the isth of July, Calyin Dyer, the well- 
kpown Enfield Shaker, was shot by a soldicr named 
Thomas Wier, and is not expected to live. The diffi- 
culty related to some children whom Wier had placed 
in the care of the Enfield Shakers. 
— Ata meeting of the Board of Supervisors on 
the 22d of July, a resolution was adopted authorizin 
the Mayor to offer a reward of $500 for the arrest an 
conviction of the murderers of Col. O’Brien. 


— During the wind storm of the 22d of July a 





shocking accident occurred in 22d street, between Ist 
and “4 avenues, the scene of one of the mob excceares, 
by the walls of the police station being blowu down 
by the wiad, and burying several percous in the ruins, 
| Although wauy were bruised, more or less, only twe 
children were iilled. 

_—— Ou Monday, July 20th, some of the rowdie-s of 
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—~~ Mr. Rutter, 2 weli-known_broker of Memphis, 
Tcnn., while on his route to Cleveland, Ohio, wes 
robbed at Rochester of $13,000, part in gold. Having 
oceasicu to get out of the train, some person snatched 
the valise in which his money was an escaped. Next 
day, however, Detective Brayton traced the robber to 
Utica, and recovered about ouc-half of the eum. The 
man is in custody. 

— Dr. Gunn, Health Officer of this port, com- 
plains of the false statements inade by the captains of 
versely arriving here from infected ports. thus risk- 
ing the introduction of yellow fever merely to avoid 
a tew days’ detention. Capt. Priest, of the Acadia, 
frow Havaua, is especialiy named «s having sworn 
that there had been no sickuess on board his vessel, 
when it proved that one man had died of yellow fever 
on the paseage to New York. Judge Dowling has 
requested the District Attorney to indict all such 
offenders. 

— A niclincholy accident happened on the 2ist of 
July. Miss Frances Nicoleton, attended by 4 gentle- 
mat to whom she was ou the point of marriage, Went 
bathing on the shore of Atlantic City. Venturing out 
too far, they were carried away by the under tow and 
drowned. ‘The lady's body has been recovered. 


— A woman of Norristown threw herself down a 
well recently, in consequence of losing some money 
by the failure of « bogus Savings Bank. 

—_— An amusing case came before the Justice of a 
small city near Hoboken, last weck. ‘Two lively 
young gentlemen who have acquired various polite 
yecotapfishinente, such as cock-crowing, donkey-hray- 
ing, wand other animalie languages, the other night 
commenced a vigorous caterwaullny under the win- 
dow ofa fierce old Dutchman. So admirable was the 
imitatiou that the old gentleman quietly raised the 
window and hurled a Niegara of the dirtiest kind of 
water over the feline offenders. They were nearly 
swamped. Next sorviug they had Mynheer Van 
Dunck before the Justice, who fined the lively cats 
#5 fur provoking a breach of the peace. 

— The Bloomington Branch of the Western Bank, 
Missouri, was lately robbed of #15,000, by a gang of 
six scoundrels and bushwackers. A detachmen of 
the 2d Provisional regimeut are in pursuit of the 
robbers. 

—— The Philadelphia Ledger states that a brutal 
prize fight took place early on the morning of July 23, 
near Darby, Delaware county, between a man named 
McGonigal, of that city, ana a New Yorker named 
Diamond. An eyewitness states that 210 rounds were 
fought, occupying over two hours. MeGonigal was 
declared the victor after Diamond had been severely 
punished. ‘The contest was for $200. 


— On board of the school ship Savannah, at the 
Brooklyn Navy Yard, a somewhat sjogular accident 
oscurred one day this week. During the recent riots 
the guns had been loaded, and the charge atjll remained 
in one of them. While the instructor was ag | les- 
sons to the pupils in the matter of loading, firing, 
sighting, ete., the gun went off, the ball lodging in 
Wiiliamaburg, and passing through two houses. For- 
tunately no person was hurt by the discharge. 


Foreign.—Every now and then English society 
is enlivened by a case of scandal. The latest is that 
of Lord Vernon, who, falling in love with an Italian 
ludy some 20 years ago, sett ed on her $5,000 a year 
to educate their four children, all daughters. Some 
three years ago the lady married Count Della Seta, 
whereupon Lord Vernon takes the children away 
from her and stops the annuity. She sucs Lord Ver- 
non, and the Vice Chancellor awards her £400 per 
aunum. As Lord Vernon is married, the resurrection 
of this old affair of his cannot be pleasant for his 
Countess. 

— Bourcicault and his wife—who is not, by the 
way, going to leave her Dion, nor yet coming to 
America—2re on the eve of a starring tour in the 
Provinces. He has relinquished his dp ye dwel- 
ling,” Hereford House, Kensington, an has taken a 
house in St. John’s Wood. Although he is a bankrupt 
it is seid his wife is enormously rich, and that really he 
did not peril a dollar of his own or her money in that 
grand speculation which scems to have ruined him. 
The Jordan difficulty damaged him very much, and 
compelled the Duke of Wellington and other noble- 
men who wore willing to assist his plans to decline 
the honer of his further acquaintance. 

— Martiu Farquhar Tupper, who sometime ago 
wrote an excruciating book called “ Proverbial Phil- 
osophy,” and then retired to x handsome estate at 
Surrey, is to be made a baronet. He wrote an epi- 
thalamium for the Princess in which he made “ wan- 
derer” rhyme with “ Alexandra.” 

— The Africa brings « full report of the speeches 
in the House of Commous on the postponement of 
Mr. Roebuck’s motion for recognizing the Southern 
Confederacy. It is quite evident from Palmertsou’s 
speech that he expected Lee to take Washington. 
Mr. Lindsay’s explanation of the visitto Fontainebleau 
mude it equally evident that Louis Napoleon meant 
what Mr. Roébuck reported, although his language 
was 80 artfully Constructed as to ena le him to make 
it a mere questiou of the future. 


—— The Giornute della Marina of Turin, on the 
16th ult., smmounces that, by order of the Minister of 
Marine, all vessels sailiny under Pontifical colors 
shall hencefurth, on entering Italian ports, furl up 
their colors, aud not be allowed to display them 80 
long as they remain in Italian waters. 


—— Decapitation is the mode in whieh capital pun- 
ishment is still carried out in Prussia. It takes place 
within the preeints of the jail, in presence of a cer- 
tuin number of persons, who are invited as witnesses. 


— The General Mouravieff, who has lately exer- 
eised such eruelties towards the Poles, is not the 
Mouravieff who gained an honorable reputation at the 
siege of Kars, but only a distant relative. 


— The Turkish Government is adopting all pos- 
sible means to stimulate the growth of cotton in that 


country. 


Art,iScience and Literature-—™'. Black- 
burne, now well-known in Europe as a remarkable 
blindfold chess-player, has recently played twelve 

aines at once, against as many players, at Manchester, 

Snyland, before a larze number of spectators. Six 
of the games were wou by Mr. Blackburne, four by 
his opponents aud two were drawn. 


—— Joho Brougham has brought out, at the Strand 
Theatre, one of his old Wallack pieces. Its new 
uame is, “* While there’s Life there’s Hope.” It has 
been very successful. ‘The parts of Chatterton Drake, 
Rupert Wolfe and Smiler, so ably filled here by 
Brough«um, Lester and Whiting, are represented by 
Euglish actors, and with such effect that those who 
have seen the play on both Contiaents prefer the new 
actors. 

_-— The Canadian Government is «bout introducing 
a uew patent law, of great iinportance to American 
juventors. Under the present system patents are 
vranted only to resident Canadians; under the new 
law, it ia proposed to extend the protection to in- 
ventors of ull nations. 


Chit-Chat.—The Empress Eugenie, after much 
hesitation, has finally determined on going to Jerusa- 
lem, on a pilgrimage to holy places, and the project, 
in all probability, will be realised in the course of the 
autumn of the present year. 

—— Stockings “to suit the feet” are now sold in 
London. They are, like shoes, “ rigats and lefts.” 
The inner edge of each is quite straight to the ex- 
tremity of the great toe, while the outer is rounded 
off to the shape of the fovt. 

_-- We learn frum Capt. Speke’s varrativ« of li 
doings iu the Uganda (Yougander, country that. ibe 
Ring was terribly frightened, aud disposed to trea’ 
the gallant traveller with more « onswieration when be 
suddenly opened hie umbrella, The monarch thear nt 
it was adeadly weapon, killing by magic. 





Giaten Island attacked two soldiers of the lith Vol- 
unteers, aud beat them fo brutally that two died. 
The justly indignant soldicrs fired upon the mob, 
killing one and wounding several 


| —— Synch saya: “ A foolish friend of our declares 
that the discovery of the source of the Nile would ia 
} the dark ayes have been called an uct of source-ry.” 
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INVASION OF MARYLAND—GENERAL KILPATRICK REPULSING THE REBEL STUART AT BOONSBORO, JULY 8.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, 0. B. H 
6IBGE OF VICKSEURG— COONSKIN'S OBSERVATORY OVEREOOKING THEE SEBEL WORKS.—FEOM 4 SEETOH BY OUR SPROIAL A2EYIST, FRED. B. 
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THE LETTER. 


Maw«n with the puzzled brow, 

What strange treasure hast thou now? 
Have thy childish dreams of wealth 
Come at last as if by stealth? 

Have the gold and diamond rare— 

So often sought with eager care, 

And eyes surveying all the ground— 
Been in a letter truly found? 

Drop thy basket, con it well— 

Who its wondrous worth can tell? 

Is there money in the fold, 

Notes of banks worth priceless gold? 
Poor little one, I sadly fear 

No sudden fortune yet is near. 

That buoyant youth is all thy wealth, 
And its companion, perfect health : 
Seek in the daydreams of thy age 
What poverty can best assuage ; 

And still keep watch, the treasure may 
Fall to thy lot some future day. 








PRIZE STORY No. 24. 


THE TENANT OF THE 
STONE HOUSE. 


By Mrs. Lillie Devereux Umsted. 





PART Il. 


Arter that my life passed asadream. I met 
Alice neatly every night, and thoughts of her filled 
up all the intermediate time. I was not permitted 
to speak of her to any one, nor would she tell more 
of her history, a few expressions occasionally giving 
me feeble glimpses of what she had suffered, but no 
clue to the mystery that surrounded her. Two 
weels glided by thus almost imperceptibly, and 
every day I grew more in love with sweet Alice. I 
was only happy when with her, and she, I began 
to hope, had learned to look forward with plea- 
sure to our meetings. A marked change had taken 
place in her appearance since the first evening I 
had seen her. Whatever there had been that seemed 
strange in her manner then had passed away, her 
eyes had lost the startled restlessness of expres- 
sion, her face had grown less anxious, her cheeks 
had even gained some color, and her form seemed 
to have become less fragile. When we met now 
she received me with sometimes a little confusion 
of manner that was very charming, and her down- 
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cast eyes no longer reading - m with’an eager 
stare, and more frequently turned away in sweet 
embarrassment when I ventured on a compliment 
or expression of admiration. 

In the course of our talks I had told her much of 
what had passed in the world. She was never 
weary of listening to my accounts of events at home 
and abroad. I had also lent her some books, which 
she carried away concealed as if they had been a 
disgrace. My impatience to know more of her 
mysterious surroundings constantly increased, yet, 
seeing how much my questions had at first dis- 
tressed her, I forbore to urge her. This much I 
could control myself, but the intense growing love 
I felt for her became soon most difficult to conceal. 
I was my own master, independent, started in 
business. I had no one to consult in choice of a 
life’s companion. I had already begun to think I 
should be happier if married, yet I had never seen 
any young lady who had excited more than a passing 
admiration until I had known Alice. Now, with 
the whole strength of my nature I had learned to 
love this beautiful enigma, who was a thousand 
times more attractive to me in her mysterious for- 
lornness than had she been the most dashing belle 
who had been glittering in gay ball-rooms. 

One evening I sat beside Alice in our usual seat 
on the rocks. There was no moon; but the brilliant, 
soft starlight filled with faint light the still warm 
air. The river at our feet rippled softly by in gray 
shadows, the trees overhead hung dim and black, 
the flowers near sent up sweet odors from their 
invisible chalices, There had been a moment’s 
silence, only broken by the chanting of summer 
insects and the song of the distant whip-poor- will, 
I was studying the sweet, broad head beside me. 
At last I said: 

“* Alice, I wonder if you enjoy these meetings 
half as much as I do?” 

“Indeed I do, a thousand times more,” she re- 
plied, earnestly. ‘“‘ Why, they are society, and 
hope, and life, and even breath to me;” then paus- 
ing, as if embarrassed at all her words admitted, 
she added: “ You know I am shut up all the while 
and see no one but you that I care for, while you 
can go where you please.” 

* Yes; but, Alice, it is sweeter to me to be here 
than anywhere else in the world.” 

Ah! it is so kind of you to say so,” she said. 
“Do you know, Mark, I often think how good it is 
of you to come here every evening, and you do it so 
kindly too, and say these obliging things, so that I 
shall not know if it tires you.” 

“ Tires me, my darling,” I cried, for I could not 
restrain myself. ‘Ah! Alice, I would like to spend 
my whole life with you!” 

She drew back at ay impetuous words, looking 
at me with some of the old scare in her mild eyes. 

“Do not be frightened, dear, dear Alice,” I 
went on. ‘I love you—I love you with all my 
heart, my darling; my darling, come to me for 
shelter. Be my wife—!” 

One moment she continued to look at me as if 
seeking to read the truth of my words in my face; 
then the sweet eyes filled slowly with tears, the fair 
head drooped, she let me circle her in my arms, 
and nestled to my breast as if that were the resting- 
place she sought. 

After the first few wild moments were passed, 
Alice raised her head. “Do you really love me, 
Mark? Are you not only sorry for me ?” 

**Love you, my own darling? I have loved you 
since the first moment I saw you.” 

“ And yet you know so little of me!” 

‘**T know enough to see how beautiful and sweet 
you are; to be sure that I love you more than any 
one else in the world!” 

“ Yes; but now I must tell you all,” she said, 
with dignity, drawing back a little from my em- 
brace. 

“First say you love me.” 

‘You know I do, Mark,” she answered, simply. 
‘How can I help it? you are so noble, and good 
and true.” 

Once more I caught her to my heart; but then 
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freeing herself from my arms and only letting me 
hold her hand, she began : 

“Did you ever notice anything strange in my 
manner ?” 

“Only the first night when I startled you so 
much.” 

“Not since ?” she repeated, earnestly. 

“No, only you are strangely lovely.” 

She did not smile; but growing white, even in 
the dim light, and with the old distressed expres- 
sion coming over her face, she said, slowly : 

‘‘ Mark, for three years I have been kept in close 
confinem nt as a raving maniac!” 

“Good God!” I cried, in sheer horror at the 
awful words. I suppose the hand that held hers 
trembled with the shock, for, drawing her fingers 
away, she groaned out, with irrepressible anguish : 

“ Now, you cannot love me!” 

“My darling, I do indeed,” I replied, quickly. 
“You are not crazy now.” 

‘** Nor have I ever been.” 

“What do you mean?” I asked, in amazement. 

“ Mark, I have never been any more insane than 
I was that first night you saw me.” 

* And yet you have been shut up ?” 

** Yes, and my friends told that I am a hopeless 
lunatic.” 

* Alice,” I exclaimed, looking at her in terror- 
struck astonishment, ‘‘do you mean to say that 
against your will you have been shut up all this 
time, while you have been perfectly sane as you are 
at present ?”” 

“Yes, only too much so,” she said. “If I had 
been the poor wretch they would have made me, I 
should not have suffered as I have.” 

I could not yet comprehend such villainy. ‘Tell 
me it all, Alice,” I urged. “I do not yet under- 
stand you. Who did it ?” 

** My uncle, Miles Linden,” said Alice, and even 
her sweet face grew dark with dislike as she spoke. 
‘Mark, I am very, very rich. My father left, 
they say, more than half a million, and my uncle 
was executor of the will and my guardian till I 
should be of age or married. I was very ill just 
after my father’s death. I had brain fever, and 
was delirious for several days. I think this first 
suggested the idea to that wicked man of making 
me insane. When I began to recover I found I 
was attended only by a strange woman, this same 
Mrs. Norton. Almost before I was able to travel 
she carried me away in a close carriage, away from 
my beautiful home and all my friends. Think of 
it, Mark! Away from those who loved me to a 
dull, dark house, where I was shut up all alone by 
myself.” 

“ And can such things be?” I groaned. “Oh! 
my darling, how you must have suffered!” 

“I wonder I qid not become what they would have 
made me,” said Alice, drearily. ‘It was a long 
time before I was at all well, a long time before I 
discovered all the terrors of my situation.” 

“* But did no one ever come to see you ?” 

“TI think probably they did; more than once a 
carriage came even to that out-of-the-way spot, but 
what could my few friends do? I was described as 
a raving maniac, dangerous to see, I suppose. My 
uncle was the only person who had any authority. 
I was but an unknown young girl, after all, and 

babjy soan , 
“ And did you never trv tn earens >” 
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** Yes; twice I contrived to speak with persons 
outside the house, but each time I began by 
telling the story; of course they would not be- 
lieve me, they thought I was raving when I spoke. 
Hence, the second time the person I.saw was a 
clergyman, and I think the fuss that he made led 
to our leaving that place and coming here.” 

** Where was it ?” 

“T don’t know.” 

** Don’t know ?” I repeated. 

‘*No, Mark; how could I know when I never saw 
anyone but the Nortons? I should not have 
known the name of this place had you not men- 
tioned it accidentally. You see now why I was so 
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glad to see you, and why I would not tell you at 
ence the reason of my strange situation. I was so 
afraid you would think me crazy that I determined 
not to tell you all till I had first convinced you of 
my sanity.” 

“ And your uncle got the money ?” 

** Yes, he would be heir after me, and of course 
he enjoys it all now. There is none to question 
him. Ithink he hopes! will die, but he is too wary 
to try to kill me. He has all the benefits of my 
death, and he knows I am delicate. Indeed, Mark, 
I don’t think I should have lived long had it not 
been for you.” 

This was the story that poor girl told me, and I 
felt that I could never express half my love for her, 
my admiration for the fortitude that had enabled 
her to endure such unparalleled misfortunes, and 
my indignation at the villain who had inflicted this 
deadly wrong. 

While we were yet talking Alice was startled to 
see a light. 

“TI must go,” she cried, starting up, hurriedly. 

“Go, my darling! Never again!” I exclaimed. 
“You are mine now, and you shall not leave 
me.” 
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“You have never told Mrs. Standish of my exist- 
ence. I cannot ever, under such circumstances, 
come te her house alone at night with you.” 

*Eut, Alice,” I began. 

“No, Mark, respect my scruples,” she replied, 
firm'y. “I can very well endure imprisonment 
another day, now that I know you love me.” 

“ To-morrow night I wili claim you openly,” I 
said. 

‘“* As soon as you please; and now, good-night.” 

She hurried away. There was much good sense 
in what she said, yet I was but half satisfied. I 
could only, however, acquiesce in her wishes for 
the present, and as I walked slowly back to the 
Louse I revolved the best means of freeing her 
effectually, and finally decided that my best course 
would be to wait till night again, then bring Alice 
at once to my grandmother’s, and, if necessary, be 
married immediately. 

Never a twenty-four hours dragged like the next. 
I was so excited and happy that I could not sleep 
at night, and all day was restless and wretched 
with impatience. My only consolation was in 
telling my grandmother the whole story, and enjoy- 
ing her sympathy and surprise. The old lady was 
very much interested, and proposed at once to ac- 
company me to the garden, to receive the poor out- 
raged girl to her heart and home. The hours at 
last passed away and the long twilight came on. I 
was in the garden early, pacing up and down with 
unconquerable restlessness. The time stole on, 
but Alice did not appear. Eight o’clock—nine 
o’clock—ten o’clock. I hardly know how I lived 
through the slow creeping seconds, but at last I 
could endure no more. I resolved to demand her 
from the Nortons, since they would not let her 
come. Climbing over the rocks, I went up the neg- 
lected garden, under the dismal evergreens, to the 
back of the house. It was all dark. No signs of 
life about the premises. I knocked at the door. 
No reply. Half frantic, I went to the front of the 
house. Nothing but silence and gloom. I pound- 
ed on the great entrance door. Only the barren 
echoes of the empty hall sounded in reply. I 
shouted and called allin vain. Gradually a terrible 
fear took possession of me. Instantly returning to 
my grandmother’s, I dashed off to the village, 
almost running every step of the way till I reached 
the abode of the agent who had charge of the Stone 
House. Tothe amazement ofthe servant whom my 
impetuous ring had brought up, I insisted upon 
seeing Mr. Jones at once. He was just retiring, 
the man said, but he would call him. A few mo- 
ments, that seemed an age, and the agent came in. 

“Mr. Jones,” I demanded, breathlessly, ‘do 
you know anything about those Nortons who are 
in the Stone House ?” 

“They are gone, sir.” 

“Gone!” I gasped. 

“Yes. I am as nwch amazed as you secm to be, 
Mr. Standish. They must have gone off in some 
early train this morning. I received a note about 
noon, containing a quarter’s rent and the news of 
their departure.” 

I muttered some thanks and an incoherent ex- 
planation of my strange visit, and hurried away, 
my heart heavy as lead, my bright hopes all gonc. 
I returned to my grandmothcr’s as wretched a man 
as lived. 

Mrs. Standish sympathised in my new distress; 
with the indulgence of a grandparent she was all 
ready to assist in anything that would increase my 
happiness, and now was full of interest in this new 
romance. One picce of advice she urged was most 
excellent, that was not to speak of what had oc- 
curred, as any fears of Alice’s rescue would cer- 
tainly cause her uncle to redouble his precautions. 

Of course I could not stay in Elmdale after this, 
but devoted myself at once to the search for the 
lost Alice. It was unavailing. The Nortons had 
not taken any train from the village. Norton, I 
discovered, had bought a wagon and horse soon 
after coming to the Stone House, and in this they 
had gone away, how far er in what direction I could 
not learn. 1 became utterly unhappy. I had never 
once asked Alice where her uncle lived, and our 
only frank conversation had been so short that 
many important themes had been omitted. I could 
see no hope in the future, and while distressed at 
my own suffering from loss of the fair bride I had 
won, every pang of disappointed love was made 
more poignant at the thought of all the possible 
horrors of her fate. One only faint hope remained 
to me, and that was my confidence in Alice’s forti- 
tude, and the belicf that if possible she would write 
or send to me. 

After several weeks spent in prosecuting useless 
inquiries, I returned in no happy frame of mind to 
my duties in New York. I was in partnership with 
Caleb Dutton, a man already in large practice, and 
I was kept thus pretty busy; but all my occupa- 
tions could not prevent me from being haunted day 
and night with the memory of the lost Alice. 

One dull November day, when the rain dashed 
mournfully against the glass, and the scene without 
was as gloomy as my heart, I sat writing in the 
outer office, when a man cume in and asked for Mr. 
Dutton. He was a gentlemanly-looking person in 
dress, and his face, though repulsive in expression, 
cold, sinister and covert, had, nevertheless, somc- 
thing in it that suggested to me that I had some- 
where seen it before. 

“ What name, sir?” asked a young clerk. 

«* Linden—Miles Linden, of Albany,” replicd the 
stranger. 

I started to my fect, trembling with excitement. 
I had just sufficient presence of mind to conccal my 
emotion until I saw the stranger go into Mr. Dut- 
ton’s room. This, then, was Alice’s uncle; I could 
not for a moment doubt it; the very suggestion of 
his face was its slight family resemblance to the 
beautiful niece; the name, too, was so peculiar; 
there could be no mistake. The moment he was 
in the office, I turned to the clerk— 

“Lock that outer door, Smith; that man is a 
villain, we are going to catch him.” 
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looked up surprised, Linden scowied at me, J 
burst out - 

**Excuss me, Mr. Dutton, but E must asi this 
man one question. Mules Linden, where :s your 
niece Alice ?”’ 

He grew white to hic very lips, and sat staring 
at me for a moment in speechless amazement, then 
seeming to recover, he answered with a powerful 
effort : 

«I do not know what right you have to make in- 
guiries concerning that unfortunate young lady.” 

“ Every right,” I exclaimed, “ of humanity and 
‘affection. She is my promised bride, and I insist 
upon knowing where you have hidden her.” 

“Mark, are you crazy ?” exclaimed Mr. Dutton, 
who only now seemed to have recovered sufficiently 
to speak. Then I turned to him. I had already 
mentioned some of the facts with regard to Alice, 
and asked his advice on the subject. I now ina 
few brief words explained what had passed, and 
that this was the wicked uncle. During the recital 
Linden sat growing each moment more agitated. 
Mr. Dutton looked from him to me, and at last 
spoke very gravely. 

** You say the young lady is of age, Mark ?” 

“* She’s just past twenty-one.” 

“Then a writ of habeas corpus——” 

“ There is no need of that,” interrupted Linden, 
with a sickly smile. ‘I am truly rejoiced to hear 
that my niece is so much better. The truth is, in 
the pressure of business I may have somewhat 
neglected her. This is a very unpleasant attack, 
gentlemen ; but if you will say no more on the sub- 
ject, I will produce her at once. Of course a scan- 
dal would be very disagreeable, so it might be better 
to arrange the matter quietly.” 

After some further discussion, I finally accepted 
this proposed compromise. 

“* And now where is she ?” 

“In this city.” 

My heart beat so at this joyful news that I was 
willing to give up everything for an immediate 
meeting. Mr. Dutton joined me in insisting that 
we should be taken to her at once, himself kindly 
volunteering to go with me and see that all was 
right. A carriage was sent for and we were soon 
driving in grave silence through the strects. It 
was quite a time before we reached the wretched 
hy-street to which Linden had told the coachman 
to drive. Here, between a church and a warehouse, 
was a narrow, dull-looking dwelling-house ; at this 
door we got out. Linden would have given me an 
order on the Nortons for Alice’s release, but fear- 
ing some trick, I forced him to accompanied us. 

After some delay the door was partially unbarred, 
and a woman's face, the female Norton’s, appeared. 
On seeing Linden, she started back. 

“Oh, Mr. Linden, I’) open in a moment.” 

The door swung wide, and we all three entered. 

“*T should like to sec my niece,” 

“Yes, sir.” And casting a‘surprised look at us, 
expecially at me, whom she probably remembered, 
the woman showed us into a small, ill-furnished 
room, and went away. 

She was gone some time, during which I counted 
the seconds by heart-beats. At last we hcard slow 
steps echoing along the empty hall, and the inner 
door swung open. 

There stood Alice, but so pale, so haggard, so 
unutterably sad, that I shuddered at sight of her. 
She was dressed all in black, her golden hair coiled 
away in heavy curls, her dark eyes wide with the 
old startled horror of expression. She seemed only 
to see her uncle, regarding him with weird terror, 
yet with a certain aspect of determination in her 
face. Mr, Dutton,I could see, looked questioning, 
horrified; there was a gleam of demoniac joy on 
Linden’s face. 

“You sce, gentlemen—too true! too true!” 

Alice seemed spellbound, still standing with that 
wild stare. By a tremendous cffort I shook off the 
nightmare that oppressed me. 

** Alice! my own Alice!” 

“Mark! Mark!” she cried, with sudden light, 
and hope, and joy breaking over her lovely face. 
“You have come at last, and I am saved!” and 
with an abandonment of dclight, she flung herself 
into my arms. 

Mr. Dutton came forward, his face radiant with 
smiles. Fora moment we were all too happy to 
observe Linden, when we looked up he was gone. 

** Scoundrel!” muttered Dutton, “ we will catch 
him yet.” But I was too full of joy to be vindic- 
tive. 

“Am I really free?’ asked Alice, as I proposed 
to lead her away. 

“Free as air, my darling, frecto do anything in 
the world but stop loving me.” 

Then there was a little consultation as to where 
she would go. She hada cousin on her mother’s 
side in the city, so she decided to seek a home 
with her. 

Mr. Dutton added to his kindness by going with 
us to this lady’s, Mrs. Stone’s house; she was a 
friend of his wife’s, and he could explain every- 
thing to her. So when we reached the handsome 
house we were left in the parlor while he had a brief 
preparatory interview with our hostess. While he 
was gone Alice told me how she had suffered, how 
wearily the time had passed, and how many times 
she had tried to find some means to communicate 
with me. Then Mrs. Stone came in, all cordiality 
and delight, and I knew that my iove’s troubles 
were over. 

My story is done; no need :o tell further details 
of the happy after time. Miles Linden fied to 
Europe before we could catch him; on investiga- 
tion we discovered that a considerable portion of 
Alice’s fortune had been converted into cash and 
taken with him. But what still remained was 
sufficient to make my bride a magnificent dowry. 
In a menth I enjoyed the pleasure of seeing Alice 
expanding daily into the blooming and exquisite 
beauty nature intended her to be, of seeing her 
taking a natural interest in the arrangement of her 
trousseau, and all the innocent pleasures and 
an usements frow which she had so long been cut 
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THE TWO PORTRAITS: 
An old Story newly Told. 


BY JOEL BENTON. 


A Florence artist, in the fields of May, 
Saw on a bank of flowers that edged his 
way 
A rare and wondrous child, absorbed in art- 
less play. 


And smitten by a flame of purest joy, 
‘‘This beauty,” said he, “shall my skill 
employ, 
Till from cold canvas glows the sweet and 
marvellous boy.” 


But bringing to the task his subtlest art, 
A bright thought sunned the chambers of 
his heart— 
To mate with his fair piece a dark, fit coun- 
terpart. 


Years flew apace; far on a foreign shore 
The artist saw, chained near a prison door, 
A man—a wretch so low he never met before. 


Setting his easel in the open air, 
He sketched the face with such unconscious 
care, 
Each mute line inly writhed with horror and 
despair. 


Think of his wonder when with life it 
smiled, 
The picture of that being fierce and wild, 
To learn he once had been the pure and in- 
nocent child! 


If, to the Tuscan gallery led some day, 
You witness Art’s miraculous display, 
Look at ‘‘The Fiend in Chains,” matched 
with “‘ The Child at Play.” 





ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “AURORA FLOYD,” “‘ LADY AUDLEY’S 
SECRET,” “LADY LISLE,” ‘JOHN 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY,” BTC. 





CHAPTER XXXIV.—RICHARD’S DISCOVERY. 


An almost ungovernable impulse prompted 
Eleanor Monckton to make her way at once into 
Maurice de Crespigny’s sick-chamber, and say to 
him, “ Launcelot Darrell is the wretch who caused 
your old friend’s cruel death. I call upon you, by 
the memory of the past, to avenge that old friend’s 
bitter wrongs!” 

The struggle was a terrible one, but discretion 
in the end tricmphed, and Eleanor submitted her- 
self tothe guidance of her devoted slave and ally. 
She knew now that Launcelot Darrell was guilty; 
but she had known that from the moment in which 
she had seen him lounging in the Windsor street. 
The task that lay before her was to procure such 
proof as must be convincing to the oldman. In 
spite of her impetuous desire for immediate action, 
Kleanor was compelled to acknowledge that the 
testimony of the sketchbook was not strong enough 
in itself to condemn Launcclot Darrell. 

The young man’s answer to any accusation 
brought against him on such evidence would be 
simple enough. 

Nothing would be easier than for him to say, 
“My name is not Robert Lance. The drawing 
abstracted by unfair means from my portfolio is not 
mine. Iam not responsible for the actions of the 
man who made that sketch.” 

And against this simple declaration there would 
be nothing but Eleanor’s unsupported assertion of 
the identity between the two men. 

There was nothing to be done, then, except to 
follow Richard Thornton’s advice, and wait. 

This waiting was very weary work. Estranged 
from her husband by the secret of her life; un- 
happy in the society of Laura Mason, against 
whose happiness she felt that she was, in a manner, 
plotting; restrained and ill at ease even in the 
familiar companionship of Eliza Picirillo, Eleanor 
Monckton wandered about the great rambling 
mansion which had become her home, restless and 
unhappy, yearning, with a terrible impatience, for 
the coming of the end, however dark that end might 
be. Every day, and often more than once in the 
course of the day, she locked herself in her room, 
and opened the desk in which she kept Launcelot 
Darrell’s sketches and her dead father’s last letter. 
She looked at these things almost as if she feared 
that by some diabolical influence they might be 
taken from her before they had served as the instru- 
ments of her revenge. So the weary days wore 
themselves out. The first week of Richard’s visit, 
the second week of Richard’s visit passed by, the 
middle of February came, and nothing more had 
been done. 

Eleanor’s health began to suffer from the per- 
petual mental fever of anxiety and impatience. 
Her husband saw her day by day growing thinner 
and paler; a hectic flush crimsoned her cheek now 
at every trifling agitation, with every surprise, 
however insignificant ; but except for these transient 
| blushes, her face was as colorless as marble. 
| Her husband saw this, and made himself miser- 
| able because of the change in his young wife. He 
made himself still more wretched by reason of 
those unworthy doubts and suspicions that were for 
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ever torturing him. ‘ Why was Hleanor ill > 
Why was she unhappy?” He asied himself thi 

latter questicn 2 thousand times « day, und always 
answered it more or less afier the sane fashion. 

She was unhappy because of the swiftly apprcach- 
ing marriage between Laura Mason and Launcelot 
Darrell. She had opposed that marriage with all the 
power she possessed. She had over-estimated her 
own fortitude when she sacrificed her love for the 
young artist to her desire to win a brilliant posi- 
tion. 

“Why should she be different from other wo- 
men ?”’ the lawyer thought. ‘She has married me 
for my money, and she is sorry for what she ha. 
done, and perhaps upon the eve of poor Laura's wed - 
ding-day there will be a repetition of the scene that 
took place at Lausanne eighiteen years ago.” This 
was the manner of meditation to which Mr. Monck- 
ton abandoned himself when the black mood was 
upon him. 

All this time Launcelot Darrell came backwards 
and forwards between Hazlewood and Tolldale, 
after the free-and-easy manner of an accepted 
lover, who feels that, whatever advantages he may 
obtain by the matrimonial treaty which he is about 
to form, his own transcendent merits are so far 
above every meaner consideration as to render the 
lady the gainer by the bargain. 

He came, therefore, whenever it pleascd him to 
come. Now dawdling away a morning over the 
piano with Laura Mason, now playing billiards 
with Richard Thornton, who associated with him 
as it were under protest, hating him most cordially 
all the time. 

“The detectives must have a hard time of it,” 
reflected Mr. Thornton, after one of these morn- 

s. ‘Imagine having to hob-and-nob with a 
William Palmer, on the chance of his dropping out 
a word or two that might help to bring him to the 
gallows. The profession is extremely honorable, 
no doubt, but I don’t think it can be a very pleasant 
one. I fancy, upon the whole, a muddy crossing 
and a good broom must be more agreeable to a 
man’s feelings.” 

The 15th of February came, dark, cold and 
dreary, and Eleanor reminded the scene-painter 
that only one month now remained before the day 
appointed for Laura’s marriage. That young lady, 
absorbed amongst a chaos of ribbons and laces, 
silks and velvets, had ceased to feel any jealousy 
ofher guardian’s wife. Her lover’s easy acceptance 
of her devotion was sufficient for her happiness. 
What should the Cersair do but twist his black 
moustaches and permit Mcdora to worship him? 

It was on this very 15th of Iebruary that, for the 
first time since the visit to Launcelot Darrell’s 
studio, Mr. Richard Thornton made a discovery. 

It was not a very important one, perhaps, nor 
did it bear directly upon the secret of the artist’s 
life, but it was something. 

The scene-painter left Tolidale soon after brea':- 
fast upon this bleak February day, in a light d 
cart which Mr. Monckton placed at the disposal 
such of his guests who might wish to explore the 
neighboring country. He di! not return uatil 
dusk, and broke in upon Eleanor’s solitude as the 
shadows were gathering outside the window of the 
room in which she sat. He found his old com- 
panion alone in a little morning-room, next her 
husband’s study. She was sitting om a low stool 
by the hearth, her head resting on her hands, and 
the red firelight on her face; her attitude altogether 
expressive of eare and despoudency. 

The door of communication between Gilbert 
Monckton’s study and the room in which Eleanor 
sat was closed. 

The girl started and looked up as Richard Thorn- 
ton opened the door. The day had been wet as 
well as cold; drops of rain and sleet hung about 
the young man’s rough greatcoat, and he brought 
a damp and chilly atmosphere into the room. 
Eleanor took very little notice of his return. 

“Is it you, Richard ?” she said, absently. 

“Yes, Mrs. Monckton, I have been out all day; 
I have been to Windsor.” 

“Indeed!” 

“Yes, I met Launcelot Darrell there.” 

“You met Launcclot Darreil,” repeated Eleanor. 
“Richard,” she cried, suddenly, rising as she 
spoke, and going to where the young man stood, 
‘* you have found out something more.” 

“T have not found what we want, Eleanor. I 
have not found the proof that you must lay before 
Mr. de Crespigny, when you ask him to disinherit 
his nephew. But I think I have made a discovery.” 

“ What discovery ?” asked Mrs. Monckton, with 
suppressed eagerness; “‘do not speak loudly, 
Dick,” she added, im a hurried whisper, “‘ my hus- 
band is in the next room. I sit with him some- 
times when he is at work there with his law papers, 
but I can’t help fancying that my presence annoys 
him. He is not the same to me that he used to be. 
Oh, Richard, Richard, I feel as if I was divided 
from every creature in the world except you; I can 
trust you, for you know my secret. When will 
this end ?” 

“Very soon, my dear, I hupe,” Mr. Thornton 
answered, gravely. “‘There was a time when I 
urged you to abandon your purpose, Eleanor, but I 
do so no longer. Launcelot Darrell is a tad man, 
and the poor little girl with the blue cyes and 
flaxen ringlets must not be suffered to fall into his 
power.” 

“No, no, not for the world. But you have made 
some discovery to-day, Richard ?” 

“T think so. You remember what Mr. Monck- 
ton told us the other cay. You remember his 
telling us that Mr. de Créspigny had only that day 
made his will?” 

“Yes, I remember it perfectly.” 

“Laura Mason was present when her guardian 
told us this. It is orly natural she should te!) 


Launcelot Darrell what had happened.” 

“She tells him everything; she would be sure to 
tell him that.” 

“ Precisely, and Mr. Darrell has not been slow to 
‘aos upon the hint.” 
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« What do you mean ?” “ 

«J mean that Launcelot Darrell bas been guilty 
of the baseness of bribing Mr. Lawford’s clerk, in 
order to find out the secret of the contents of that 
will.” 

“ How do you know this ?” 

“| discovered it by the merest chance. You owe 
me uo praises, Eleanor. I begin to think that the 
science of detection is, after all, very weak and im- 
perfect ; and that the detective officer owes many 
of his greatest triumphs to patience and a series of 
happy accidents. Yes, Eleanor, Mr. Darrell’s 
eagerness, OF avarice, whichever you will, would 
not suffer him lo wait until his great-uncle’s death. 
He was determined to know the contents of that 
will; and, whatever the knowledge has cost him, I 
fancy he is scarcely satisfied with his bargain.” 

“Why ?” 

« Because I believe that he is di inherited.” 

There was a noise as of the movement of a heavy 
chair in the next room. 

“Hush,” Eleanor whispered; “my husband is 
going to dree= for dinner.” 

A bell rang while she was speaking, and Richard 
heard the door of the next room opened and shut. 





CHAPTER XXXV.-—-"WHAT HAPPENED AT WINDSOR. 


“Yxs,” repeated Richard Thornton, “I have 
reason to believe that the will witnessed by your 
husband is a very unpleasant piece of literature in 
the estimation of Launcelot Darrell, for I fancy 
that it cuts him off without even the meagre con- 
solation of that solitary shilling which is usually 
inherited by unhappy elder sons.” 

* But tell me why you think this, Richard.” 

“JT will, my dear Mrs. Monckton. The story is 
rather a long one, but I think I can tell it ina 
quarter of an hour. Can you dress for dinner in 
the other quarter ?” 

“Oh, yes, yes!” 

“What a nuisance civilization is, Nelly. We 
never dressed for dinner in the Pilasters; indeed, 
the fashion among the leading families in that 
locality leans rather the other way. The gentle- 
men in the cab and chimney line generally take 
off their coats when the midday meal is announced 
in order to dine in their shirtsleeves.” 

‘Richard, Richard!” cried Eleanor, impatiently. 

“Well, well, Mrs. Monckton, seriously, you 
shall have my Windsor adventures. I hate this 
man Launcelot Darrell, for I believe he is a shallow, 
selfish, cold-hearted coxcomb, or else I don’t think 
I could nave brought myself to do what I have done 
to-day. I’ve been playing the spy, Eleanor, for a 
couple of hours at least. The Duke of Otranto 
used to find plenty of people for this kind of work, 
artists, actors, actresses, priests, women, every 
creature whom you would least t of ba 
But they manage these things better in France. 
We don’t take to the business s) readily upon this 
side of the water.” 

“Richard !” 

The girl’s impatience was almost uncontrollable. 
She watched the hands of a little clock upon the 
chimreypiece, the firelight flashed every now and 
then upon the dial, and then faded out, leaving it 
dark. 

“I’m coming to the story, Nell, if you’ll only be 
patient,” remonstrated Mr. Thornton. 

He was getting over that secret sorrow which he 
had nursed for such a long time in the lowest depths 
of a most true and faithful breast. He was grow- 
ing reconciled to the Inevitable, as we all must 
sooner or later; and he had resumed that comfort- 
able brotherly familiarity which had been so long 
habitual to him in his intercourse with Eleanor. 

“Only be patient, my dear, and let me tell my 
story my own way,” he pleaded. ‘I left here early 
this morning in your husband's dogcart, intending 
to drive over to Windsor and amuse myself by ex- 
ploring the town and the castle, if possible, to see 
if there was anything in my way to be picked up— 
donjon keeps, turret staircases, secret corridors, 
and so on, you know. You know what sort of a 
morning it was, bleak and dismal enough, but until} 
twelve o’clock no rain. It was within a quarter of 
an hour of twelve when I got into Windsor, and 
the rain was just beginning, spiteful drops of rain 
and particles of sleet, that came down obliquely 
and cut into your face like so many needle-points. 
I stopped at an inn in a perpendicular street below 
the castle, which looks as if it means to topple 
down and annihilate this part ,of the town some of 
these days. I put up the dogcart and asked a few 
questions about the possibility of getting admission 
to the royal dwelling-place. Of course I was in- 
formed that such admission was to-day utterly im- 
practicable. Icould have seen the state apartments 
yesterday. I could see them, most likely, by the 
end of next week, but I couldn’t see them when I 
wanted te see them. I hinted that my chief desire 
was to see secret passages, donjon keeps, moats 
and sliding panels, but neither the landlord nor the 
waiter seemed to understand me, and I sat down 
rather despondently by the window of the tavern 
parlor to wait till the rain was over, and I could go 
out and prowl upon the castle terrace to study 
wintry effects in the park.” 

“But Launcelot Darrell, Richard—where did you 
meet Launcelot Darrell ?” 

“Tam coming to him presently. The perpen- 
dicular street wasn’t particularly lively upon this 
wretched February day; so, as there weren’t any 
passers-by to look at, I amused myself by looking 
at the houses facing the inn. Immediately opoo- 
site to me there was a house very superior to the 
others in style, a red brick house of the Georgian 
era, modernised by plateglass windows and green 
blinds—not a large house, but eminently respect- 
able. A dazzling brass plate adorned the door, and 
upon this brass plate, which winked and twinkled 
in the very face of the rain, J read the name of Mr. 
Henry Lawford, solicitor.” 

“The lawyer who made Mr. de Crespigny’s 
will ?” 

“Precisely. Upon one side of the door there 
was a bell-handle inscribed ‘ Visitors,’ on the other 





a duplicate handle, inscribed ‘Office.’ I hadn’t 
been looking at the house above five mivutes, when 
@ young man, with a slender silk uimbrelle, strug- 
gling against the wind, rang the office bell.” 

“The young man was Launcelot Darrell?” 
Eleanor cried quickly. 

“He was. The door was opened by a boy, of 
whom Mr. Darrell asked several questions. What- 
ever the answers were, he walked away and the 
door was shut. But from his manner of strolling 
slowly along the street, I was convinced that he 
was not goiug far, and that he meant to come back. 
People don’t usually stroll in a sharp rain that 
comes down obliquely and seems to drift in your 
face from every point of the compass. He’ll come 
back presently, I thought; so I ordered a bottle of 
pale ale and I waited.” 

** And he came back ?” 

“Yes; he came back in about half an hour. 
But, ten minutes or so before he returned, I saw a 
shabby-genteel elderly man let himself in with a 
latchkey at a small green side door, with ‘ Clerk’s 
Office,’ painted in white letters, on the panel. 
I knew by the look of this man that he must be a 
clerk. There’s a look about an attorney’s clerk 
that you can’t mistake, even when he doesn’t carry 
a blue bag, and this man did carry one. Ten 
minutes afterwards Launcelot Darrell returned. 
This time he knocked with the handle of his um- 
brella at the green door, which was opened by the 
boy, who went to fetch the elderly clerk. This 
elderly clerk and Mr. Darrell stood on the door- 
step, talking confidentially for about five minutes, 
and then our friend the artist went away; but this 
time again strolled slowly through the rain, as if 
he had a certain interval to dispose of and scarcely 
knew what to do with himself. 

‘*T suppose the amateur deteetive business fills 
a man’s mind with all manner of suspicious fancies, 
Eleanor. However that may be, I could not help 
thinking that there was something queer in these 
two visits of Launcelot Darrell to tne red brick 
house opposite me. What did he want with a 
lawyer, in the first place? and if he did want a 
lawyer, why didn’t he go straight to Mr. Lawford, 
who was at home—for I could see his head across 
the top of the wire blind in one of the plateglass 
windows as he bent over his desk—instead of tam- 
pering with small boys and cierks? There was 
something mysterious in the manner of his hanging 
about the place; and as I had been watching him 
wearily for a long time without being able to find 
out anything mysterious in his conduct, I deter- 
mined to make tae most of my chances and watch 
him to some purpose to-day. 

“* He’ll come back,’ I thought, ‘unless I’m very 
much mistaken.’ 

“*I was very much mistaken, for Launcelot Dar- 
rell did not come back ; but a few minutes after the 
clock struck one, the green door opened, and the 
elderly clerk came out, without the blue bag this 
time, and walked nimbly up the street in the direc- 
tion that Launcelot Darrell had taken. 

“* * He’s going to his dinner,’ I thought, ‘or he’s 
going to meet Launcelot Darrell.” - 

“T put on my hat, and went out of the house, 
The clerk was toiling up the perpendicular street a 
good way ahead of me, but I managed to keep him 
in sight and to be close upon his heels when he 
turned the corner into the street below the towers 
of the castles. He walked a little way along this 
street, and then went into one of the principal 
hotels. 

“* Ah, my friend!’ I said to myself, ‘ you don’t 
ordinarily take your dinner at that house, I 
imagine. It’s a cut above your requirements, I 
should think.’ 

“T went into the hotel and made my way to the 
coffee-room. Mr. Launcelot Darrell and the shabby 
genteel clerk were sitting at a table drinking sherry 
and soda-water. The artist was talking to his com- 
panion in a low voice, and very earnestly. It was 
not difficult to see that he was trying to persuade 
the seedy clerk to something which the clerk’s 
sense of caution revolted from. Both men looked 
up as I went into the room, which they had all to 
themselves until that moment ; and Launcelot Dar- 
rell flushed scarlet as he recognised me. It was 
evident, therefore, that he did not care to be seen 
in the company of Mr. Lawford’s clerk. 

“*Good morning, Mr. Darrell,’ I said; ‘I’ve 
come over to have a look at the castle, but I find 
strangers are not admitted to-day; so I’m obliged 
to content myself with walking about in the wet 
for an hour or two.’ : 

“ Launcelot Darrell answered me in that patron- 
ising manner which renders him so delightful to 
the people he considers inferior to himself. He 
had quite recovered from the confusion my sudden 
appearance had caused, and muttered something 
about Mr. Lawford, the attorney, and ‘business.’ 
Then he sat biting his nails in an uncomfortable 
and restless manner, while I drank another bottle 
of pale ale. That’s another objection to the detec- 
tive business, it involves such a lot of drinking. 

“T left the hotel, and left Mr. Darrell and the 
clerk together, but I didn’t go very far. I contrived 
somehow or other to be especially interested in that 
part of the exterior of the castle visible from the 
street in which the hotel is situated, and in a man- 
ner kept one eye upon the stately towers of the 
royal residence, and the other upon the docrway 
out of which Launcelot Darrell and Mr. Lawford’s 
clerk must by-and-bye emerge. In about half an 
hour I had the satisfaction of seeing them appear, 
and contrived, most innocently of course, to throw 
myself exactly in their way at the corner of the 
perpendicular street. 

‘Iwas amply rewarded for any trouble that I 
had taken, for I never saw a face that so plainly 
expressed rage, mortification, disappointment, al- 
most despair, as did the face of Launcelot Darrell, 
when I came against him at the street corner. He 
was as white as a sheet, and he scowled at me 
savagely as he passed me by. Not as if he recog- 
nised me; the fixed look in his face showed that 


any consciousness of exterior things; but as if in 
his suppressed fury he was ready to go blindly 
against anybody or anything that came im bis way. 
** But why, Richard, why was he so angry ?” cried 
Eleanor, with her hands clenched and her nostrils 
quivering with the passage of her rapid breath. 
‘* What does it all mean ?” 

“Unless I’m very much mistaken, Mrs. Monck- 
ton, it means that Launcelot Darrell has been tam- 
pering with the clerk of the lawyer who drew up 
Mr. de Crespigny’s last will, and that he now knows 
the worst—” 

* And that is—?” 

‘The plain fact, that unless that will is altered, 
the brilliant Mr. Darrell will not inherit a penny of 
his kinsman’s fortune.” 

The second dinner bell rang while Richard was 
speaking, and Eleanor rushed from the rocm to 
make some hurried change in her toilette, and to 
appear in the drawing-room agitated and ill at ease, 
ten minutes after Mr. Monckton’s punctilious but- 
ler had made his formal announcement of the prin- 
cipal meal of the day. 


(To be continued.) 





BATTLE OF BOONSBORO’, JULY 8. 


THe war has shown many affairs quite 
confusing old ideas. We have had Colonels com- 
manding fleets and marines serving ashore, mounted 
infantry and dismounted cavalry, On the 8th of July 
Gen, who was endeavoring to cut off the 
rebel s from Gettysburg, was attacked by Stuart, 
and both these fine c.valry officers fought with their 
men dismounted, Kilpatrick 8 an ist, 


and subsequently capturing a large number of 
and wagons. 








THE CAVALRY FIGHT AT BOONSBORO’, 
JULY 9. 


Tue most hotly contested and purely cav- 
alry engagement during Lee’s recent trans-Potomac 
was that which took place at Boonsboro’ on 

the 9th of Jaly. Lee, in his a 
ered his rear with ca » Gene. Kil- 

puttaf nt Buford were sent orardio Wliamaport, 


to intercept Lee. The whole rebel cavairy were 
Gzows vase Gem, Sehtas wee ee 
safety of whole army led on their success 
Manfully did Kilpatrick and uford hold 

against su numbers in t and on their flank, 
but finally cut their way through, bringing off their 
prisoners with them. 








JOSHUA WARD, THE CHAMPION 
SCULLER OF AMERICA. 


THE great race between Ward and Hamill, 
at Poughkeepsie, on the 23d of July, has restored to 
the brows of Ward the chaplet of Champion which 
he saw so suddenly and unexpectedly wrested from 
him last September by James Hamill, of Pennsyiva- 
nia, when, over-confident of his superiority, he al 
lowed his young antagonist to win the two successive 
races on the Schuylkill. 

The race just concluded was a'match for $500 a side 
to row five miles on the Hudson at Newburg, and for 
some months both competitors have been carefully 
training. 

Poughkeepsie on the day of the race was crowded 
witb strangers from Boston, New York, Philadelphia 
and Pittsburg, and betting on the result was quite 
animated and exciting. 

The course was a straight one of two anda half 
miles up the river to a point where two stakeboat 
were anchored, one for each man to go around, 80 as 
to avoid any chance of fouling, and back again to the 
place of starting. The jadges were: for Hamill, Mr. 
Stephen Roberts, of New York; for Ward, Mr. T. 
Donohue, of Newburg; for referee, Mr. Edward 
Ennis, of Poughkeepsie. Hamill rowed in a beauti- 
ful outrigger, built by Mackay, of New York, and in 
which he had rowed and defeated Ward twice before ; 
it was called the Alexander King. Ward rowed in 
an exquisite shell boat, built by the well-known 
George Shaw, of Newburg, and named the Dick Ris- 
don. This boat was 29 feet six inches long, 17 inches 
wide and five inches deep, and only weighed 43 Ibs, 
Hamill’s shell was a little heavier and slightly longer. 
The po oo of the latter were blue shirt and’ red cap, 
while Ward had a white shirt and no cap. 

ey were to at the rt of a 
} y at three Stlock the signal wad 
dashed his oars into the water 
mill remained jonless. to the start, and 
declaring that * he wouldn't start.” Ward, after 
taking a stroke, ceased rowing for a moment; but at 
the cry of “ go on” from the judge’s boat he resumed 
his oars, and when Hamill, at the advice of his judge 
started to row, he was a full boat’s length . And 
now the struggle became interesting, while the con- 
trast in the style of rowing of the two men was 
plainly visible. Ward rows with a long, steady, 
sweeping stroke, as regular and steady in its action 
as the movements of a piece of powerful, massive 

He bends to his oars with a will, thro - 
his muscular 


fined to the shoulders and arms. 80 
much quicker than Ward’s that he takes at least five 
strokes to the latter’s four, and nothing but his ex- 
wers can enable to main- 
tain such quick on for so long a period, He 
gained on Ward before they had gone a quarter of a 
mile, but could not him, as Ward's long and 
steady stroke enabled him to keep his position in 
front. the stakeboats at the end of half 
the distance to be rowed, Ward was three lengths 
ahead ; but Hamill neve gues a couple . lengths b: 
turning the quicker. , however, put ona § 
on ear lead of a dozen lengths, which his 


and took a 
fine style of rowing, so regular and so effective in its 
pan Bang A him to increase or diminish at his 


easure. 
. As they returned home and within sight the excite- 
ment of the assembled thousands became intense. 
Within a quarter of a mile from home the position 
and chances of the contestants became clearer, and a 
tremendous and long-continued burst of cheering 
from the shore proclaimed that Ward was | ° 
At every stroke his success became more a matter of 
certainty, and, without relaxing his exertions, he 
continued to pull a3 strong and arly as he had 
done at the first, the firing of the gun of vic- 
tory him the winner of the race by 10 
lengths, and to him hw forfeited title of 
Champion Oareman of America. 

The time was 42 min. 29 sec., the state of the river 
anc the slight breeze prevailing being both adverse 
to the making of very fast time. 





Way is anything reconsidered accounted 





his mind was too much absorbed in one thought for 





profitable? Because it is considered a-gain. 





A STRATEGIC LANDLORD. 


A Cuicsaco paper states that a man in the 
West Division owned a small house—a house of one 
story—which he had let to a tenant upon a mere 
parole or verbal lease. The period of the tenancy ex- 
nr and the tenant was notified to vacate. The 

mant paid no attention to the notice—tndeed paid no 
attention to several notices. The owner found (as all 
owners who let houses without a written lease may 
find) that without nearly xs much troudle and «xe se 
as the house was worth he could not get his tenant 


out. 

In this dilemmz:, he hit upon a strategic experimet t. 
He read in the papers how Gen Grant hid “ cut off 
the enemy’s communications” at Vicksburg, thua 
placing him in a situation where, as soon as his sup- 

lies are exhausted, he must surrender at discretion. 
ur West Side landlord resolved to cut off his tenant's 


communications. 

He employed a house-mover, and requested him to 
an extra supply of blocks. The house-mover 
came, with his blocks, and commenced raising the 
building. When he had raised it about four feec from 
the ground, the tenant called a parley. The owner 
said “‘ Move:” the tenant ssid ‘“* No.” House raiser 
went on with his work. Next merning the tenant 
found his front door about 18 feet above the surface 
earth front stairway. It was an eleva- 
tion from which to jumo would be dangerous. He 
‘Move ” said the landlord. The 
tenant looked down sadly at the beautiful esrth 
out before him, and agreed to move. A ladder 
wes bronght down which the tenant and his house- 

hold gods descended. 








PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S STORIES. 


Tue Norwalk (Conn.) Gazette says that on 

a late occasion when the White House was open to 

the public, a farmer from one of the border counties 

of Virginia told the President that the Union soldiers, 
in his had he themselves not on] 

to Ray tat Ayal and ae the Presid. HA 

urge the proper officer to consider his claim 


y: 

“Why, my dear sir,” replied Mr. Lincoln, bland] 
“ mt think of such & thing. If I consider ix” 
dividual cares, I should find work enough for 20 
Presidents,” 

Bowie urged his needs persistently; Mr. Lincoln 


declined 

“But,” said the persev: sufferer, “‘ couldn't 
you — give me a line to ~—— about it? ju.t 
one line!” 


“Ha, ha, ha!” the amiable Old Abe, 
shaking himeelf fervently, his legs the 
@me of old Jock Chase, out 


other way, “* that 
in Illinois. 


At this the crowd huddled forward to listen. 
“* You’ve seen Jock—I know him like a brother— 
i] on the Illinois, and he was 
25 ~- $44 
years ago e over 
, but he was okiiful with * raft, ondul ways 
straight in channel, Finally a steamer 
dead now, poor fellow |— 
ofher. He always used to take the 
rapids. ie day when the 
and wallowing along the boiling 
itmost was being exer- 
keep her in the narrow channel, a boy pulled 
and hailed him with, ‘Say! Misver Cap- 
tain! I wish you’d ~ stop your boat a minute—l’ve 

lost my apple ov pe» 








WHAT HAS PASSED FOR MONEY. 


Many things have been used at different 
times as money: cowrie shelle in Africa; wampum, 
or beads made of clam shells, by the American 
Indians; soap in Mexico. The Carthagenisns used 
leather as money, probably bearing some mark or 
stamp. Frederick II., at the siege of Milan, reviving 
this custom, issued stamped leather as money. In 
1350, John the Good, King of France, who wae taken 
proseee by the cele Black Frince and sent to 

iand until ransomed, also issued leather money, 
having a small silver nail in the centre. Salt is the 
common money in Abyssinia; codfish in Iceland and 
Newfoundland. “ Living money,” slaves and oxen, 
currentin ancient Greece and among the Ang lo- 

axons in payment of debts. Adam Smith says fhat 
in his day there was a v in where it 
was not uncomm n for workmen to carry nails instead 
of money to the baker’s shop and the alehouse. 
Marco Polo found in China money made of the bark 
of the mulberry tree, the stamp of the sove- 
reign, which it was death to coun’ it, being the 
ear cimen of paper-money. Tobacco was 
used as money in Virginia up to 1660, 57 
ears the foundation of that colony, and men 
ught wives for such a weight of tobacco; while in 
Canada the beaverskin, being the staple, was in 
like manner made a and treneactions were 
estimated in beaver. In 1641 the 


Bon faint 
Bon t Andié, long discussed the p: ety of 
g wheat as money, as the measure of value of 
all 6. Platina was coined in Russia from 1828 to 
1845. But the metals best adapted and moat generally 
used as coin are copper, nickel, silver and gold; the 
two first being now used for coins of small value, to 
chang?, the two latter, common! designated 
“ the precious metals,” as measures of =. and legal 
tenders. On the continent of Europe a composition 
of silver and co , called bullion, has long been 
used for small coins, which are made current at a much 
higher value than that of the metals they contain. 
Ta i S) cee silver is the principal currency, and is 


merely silver of a » and 
received by weight. 8 h dollars also circulate 
there, they have been assayed and 


copper, . 
says the Lydians were the first ple known to have 
coined ia and silver, They Rea gold coins at the 
close of the nmth B.C.; Greece r only 
at the close of the eighth century Bc. Servius 
Tullius, King of Rome, made the pound weight of 
copper current money, The Romans first coined 
silver 281 B.c., and gold 207 B.C. Some nations, al- 
though they worked the metals with skill, seem never 
to have coined money, and such was the case with the 
Irish, of whom no coins are known prior to the Eng- 
lish invasion in the twelfth century. 


Tue Mosaic Vistrinc Carp.—Quite a sen- 
sation is being created in the art circles of Paris by 
this new invention of M. Disderi. The “* Mosaic 
Visiting Card” is a visiting card of ordinary size, on 
which there are as many peewereghie portraits as 
the possessor may vlease place there. They are 
seen by the naked eye either the size of a pin’s head 
or the size of a tent cent piece, but examined with a 
— yy! lass they appear life-size. Disderi has 
cards contalalng. 220 portraits on them; this is the 
largest number he has put on a single card. These 


320 portraits are a likevesses of all the im- 
perlal family. all the ata men, general diplomatiste, 
ite men, painters, com 


rary ers, ‘lew ers, phy- 
siciims and scientific men of eminence in Prone, 


er card has all the French episco ; another, 
the whole ballet corps of the Opera ( ures); 
another, all the Italian Opera Company; an er, all 


the writers for the press in Paris; another, all the 
dramatic writers, and so on in endless variety. 
Disderi is the inventor of the Visiting Card Photo- 


ers ih, which has come into favor all the world over. 
e 





a8 quite a palace on the Boulevard des Italiens, 
and he must have made ay cnormous sum of money. 
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LINES 
Suggested by 2 Prose Sketch of Virginio F, Tow?- 
sexd, called “‘ Afcer the Battle ” 
BY ELLEN H. FLAGG. 


A WASTE of land, a sodden plain, 
A lurid sunset sky ; 

With clouds that fled and faded fast 
In ghostly phantasy ; 

A field upturned by trampling feet, 
A field up-piled with slain, 

With horse and rider blent in death 
Upon the battle-plain. 


The dying and the dead lie low; 
For them no more shall rise 
The evening moon, nor midnight stars, 
Nor daylight’s soft surprise. 
They will not wake to tenderest call, 
Nor see again each home, 
Where waiting hearts shall throb, and break, 
When this day’s tidings come. 


* * * * - ial * 


Two soldiers, lying as they fell 
Upon the reddened clay— 

In daytime, foes; at night, in peace 
Breathing their lives away. . 

Brave hearts had stirred each manly breast; 
Fate only made them foes ; 

And lying, dying, sid by side, 
A softened feeling rose. 


** Our time is short,” one faint voice said; 
“To-day we’ve done our best 

On different sides. What matters now? 
To-morrow we're at rest. 

Life lies behind. I might not care 
For only my own sake; 

But far away are other hearts 
That this day’s work will break. 


‘¢ Among New Hampshire’s snowy hills 
There pray for me to-night 

A woman and a litte girl, 
With hair like golden light.” 

And at the thought broke forth, at last, 
The cry of anguish wild, 

That would not longer be repressed— 
O God! my wife and child!” 


** Arid,” said the ether dying man, , 
** Across the Georgia plain 

There watch and wait for me loved ones 
I'll never see again. 

A little girl, with dark, bright eyes, 
Each day waits at the door; 

The father’s step, the father’s kiss 
Will never meet her more. 


“‘To-day we sought each other's lives, 
Death levels all that now; 

For soon before God’s mercy-seat 
Together we shall bow. 

Forgive each other while we may ; 
Life’s but a weary game, 

And right or wrong, the morning sun 
Will find us, dead, the same.” 


The dying lips the pardon breathe ; 
The dying hands entwine ; 
The last ray dies, and over all 
The stars from heaven shine ; 
And the little girl with golden hair, 
And one with dark eyes bright, 
On Hampsbire’s hills and Georgia’s plain, 
Were fatherless that night. 


THE CONCERT TICKET. 


I was wretchedly disappointed—there is 
no use in denying that; I wished so much to attend 
that concert, and when I heard the door close be- 
hind my cousins and their attendant cavaliers, I 
just sought the darkest corner of the dining-room 
where I thought I should be unmolested, and seated 
myself on an ottoman in a most disconsolate atti- 
tude. I have noticed that people in stories never 
seat themselves naturally; they either sink into a 
chair or throw themselves down on something or 
other; but I sat down deliberately, covered my 
face with my hands, and then and there indulged 
in a good hearty crying spell. ‘ Very excusable in 
a child, but not quite proper in a young lady of 
eighteen years, and for so small a matter, too.” 
Who said that? Not you, O friendly reader; I 
know yuu will sympathise with me when I tell you 
all about it. As for the cynic that did make the re- 
mark, let me just say to him, or her—Respected 
sir, or madame, were you not aware that in many 
cases the cause is, seemingly, extremely dispro- 
portioned to the effect produced by it? If you are 
not satisfied on this point, just drop a stone—a 
very small one will do—into the placid water be- 
neath you as you lean idly over the railing of a 
rustic bridge on a warm summer morning, and then 
watch the concentric chain of rings go rippling 
away from the spot where it sunk; the first no 
larger than a napkin ring, but widening rapidly as 
they increase, until the outermost circle has attain- 
ed the circumference of a millwheel, and the whole 
surface of the stream is in commotion from the 
falling of a pebble not larger than one of those 
Demosthenes put in his mouth to improve his 
speech. Or let some amateur sportsman, one of 
those who persist in making Guys of themselves 
every autumn, in a nondescript shooting costume, 
and go round cracking at every harmless bird or 
squirrel they can “sight,” under the mistaken 








impression that said bird or squirrel is legitimate 
game, avd they themselvez are second Nimrody; 
let such « one,! say,in 2 dry season, toss care~ 
lessly the half-burned lucifer with which he has lit 
his cigar into a bed of dry leaves, or of the crisp, 
tender-like rock-moss, and on returning to the spot 
an hour or two afterward gaze with astonishment 
and alarm on the conflagration raging around him ; 
the scorched and blackened earth, the flames 
gathering new fuel at every step, writhing and 
twisting, like fiery serpents, around the trunks of 
the tallest trees, and roaring among their branches. 
It was a very tiny spark, that, on the half-burned 
match—but it was the origin of this widespread 
devastation. Are these instances sufficient to il- 
lustrate my proposition, that effect is not always in 
just ratio or proportion to cause? Ifso,I will go 
on and tell you about my disappointment. AsI 
said before, I had set my heart on going to that 
concert, and indulged in pleasing anticipations of 
the enjoyment it would afford me; and then to give 
it up in such a way, and not even have the credit of 
the sacrifice I had made. Butstop! I foresee that I 
shall get myself into an inextricable snarl if I go on 
in this way, so I will just begin at the beginning 
and make a few necessary explanations. 

I, Mabel Thorne, was an orphan, country born 
and bred ; but for the past six months I had resided 
in the city, an inmate of the family of my uncle, 
Mark Carter, Esq. No, I am not going to tell you 
the name of the city. It wasn’t Gotham. I have 
never yet set my two eyes on that modern Babylon. 
Broadway, the Battery and the Central Park are 
localities known to me by name only. No more 
was it the tri-mountain city, with its crooked 
streets, its ‘Cradle of Liberty,” its glorious Com- 
mon, classic frogpond and all, with other attrac- 
tions ‘‘too numerous to mention.” Neither was it 
that gem of cities, the beautiful “ city down by the 
sea,” that Longfellow has immortalized. It was 
none of these. Indeed, I suspect the two first. 
mentioned would have considered my city—if they 
had considered it at all—rather a third-rate affair. 
Nevertheless, it was a very respectable place in its 
way, and if it lacked some of the advantages en- 
joyed by its older and wealthier sisters, it made up 
for all deficiencies by an exaggerated amount of 
self-esteem. Not one of its adult citizens but was 
fully persuaded that in commercial importance and 
business enterprise their city rivalled New York ; 
while, as to literary eminence, the Athens of 
America was behind the times in comparison with 
it. But all this is not telling my story. 

Two years before my uncle had promised his only 
sister, my mother, on her deathbed, that he would 
be a father to her orphan child. If he failed in 
fulfilling that pledge when, after completing my 
studies at the seminary, I became a member of his 
fapily, I think he was unconscious of the fact. He 
was a business man in the most literal acceptation 
of the term. Trade and politics were, with him, 
the great concerns of life; and so absorbed was 
he in the worship of his idols that but little of the 
light of his countenance shone on the family 
circle. My aunt had the misfortune ta be addicted 
to nerves. She was a martyr of the Marie St. 
Clair order. My cousins, Abbie and Lucia, were 
fashionable young ladies, highly accomplished and 
very exclusive. 

I entered the family a warm-hearted girl, ready 
to bestow my love upon every member of it and 
hoping to win theirs in return. I was destined to 
disappointment. twas a hard lesson that I learned 
there, and it cost me bitter tears. The advances I 
made to my cousins were repelled by them decidedly 
and persistently. They looked upon me as an in- 
truder, and regarded every favor bestowed upon me 
asan invasion of their rights. Hopeless, at last, 
of disarming their prejudices, I turned to my uncle. 
He did not repulse me, he was never actually un- 
kind, but I think.even unkindness would have been 
less hard to bear than his stoical indifference. 
Gentle words, pleasant smiles, “the small, sweet 
charities of life,” were things entirely out of his 
line. The rise and fall of stocks, the success of 
this or that political candidate, these, and these 
only were matters of importance in his eyes. He 
supposed his duty to his orphan niece fulfilled by 
giving her the shelter of his roof and supplying her 
liberally with pocket money. What could he com- 
prehend of that hunger of the heart worse to bear 
than any outward deprivation ? 

But I could not murmur at a negleet that ex- 
tended itself to every member of his family. The 
rock would not soften for me, and baffled, but not 
discouraged, I turned to my aunt—the least pro- 
mising case on the list. But here I was not only 
chilled by coldness but wounded by suspicion, and 
with a saddened heart I at length gave up the 
struggle, contenting myself with a faithful discharge 
of my duties, and living in the hope that brighter 
days would yet dawn for me. 

But I had one friend in the family, my cousin 
Edmund, a boy of twelve; rough and boisterous, 
as all boys of that age are, but possessing many 
generous qualities. Our mutual friendlessness 
proved a bond between us. Neglected by his 
father, scolded by his mother, and systematically 
snubbed by his sisters, he was glad to turn for sym- 
pathy to cousin Bel—the only one who neither 
snubbed nor scolded him—and we got on famously 
together. 

By nature I was very frank and demonstrative, 
probably too much so; but I was soon cured of that 
fault. If I indulged in a burst of girlish gaiety my 
cousins called me childish; if I was silent from 
wounded feeling they pronounced me sullen; any 
little peculiarity in speech, dress or manner was 
greeted with the sneering remark, “‘So country- 
fied ;” while the slightest mistake in the eonven- 
tionalities of fashionable life—te which I had not 
yet become entirely accustomed—was treated as a 
serious fault. Tortured in this manner, from per- 
fect frankness of character I passed to the other 
extreme—complete reserve. 

I knew that I was considered shy and unsocial 





or agreeable when I felt that every word and act 
would be unmercifully criticised by my cousins? 
The two girls had anumber cf admirers in their 

train. Abbie, the eldest, was already engaged; 
while Lucia—who aspired to the position of a 
beauty and a belle—would apparently have no ob- 
jection to becoming so, judging from the marked 
favor she accorded to a certain Mr. Claude Aymer, 
who was in the habit of visiting the house. I 
could not but approve her choice; for, comparing 
this Mr. Aymer with the men we met in society, I 
secretly pronounced him “the noblest Roman of 
them all.” Morally and intellectually he tewered 
like a giant above his fellows, and his character 
fairly compelled the admiration which I was not 
inclined to bestow upon him at first. I had not 
been acquainted with him long when I found that 
my cousin Lucia was doing me the honor to be jea- 
lous of me. I could see no reason for this. I 
believed that his attentions to me were given solely 
because he perceived the neglect with which I was 
treated by my cousins. I certainly did enjoy his 
conversation, it was so much superior to that I 
heard around me; but I was not allowed the grati- 
fication long. Lucia accused me of putting my- 
self in his way, of maneuvring to attract his 
notice, and insinuated that he was amusing him- 
self at my expense. I repelled her charges indig- 
nantly, but they produced their desired effect. 
After that I extended to Mr. Aymer a double por- 
tion of the coldness and reserve that had become 
habitual to me in my intercourse with others. He 
noticed the change in my demeanor, and seemed 
surprised at first. I often caught his dark eyes 
fixed on my face with a steady, questioning look 
hard to bear. I fancied, after a while, that he haif 
guessed the cause of my behavior to him. And 
that brings me to the matter of the concert, a point 
T have been some time in arriving at. The cele- 
brated H—— family, whose performances had been 
received with unbounded applause in all the princi- 
pal cities of the Union (vide handbills), had arrived 
in town, and announced that they would give a 
concert at Lyceum Hall on the evening of the 25th. 
The number of tickets was limited, and there was 
a grand rush to secure them in season. 
Ihad heard Mr. Aymer speak in enthusiastic 
terms of these popular singers, and I had a strong 
desire to hearthem. My cousins were more than 
usually interested on the occasion. Abbie, of 
course, would attend with her affianced, Mr. Freed- 
land; and Lucia, not having received an invitation 
from any of her admirers, charged her father to 
obtain tickets for her and himself the day before 
the concert. He neglected it, however; and when 
he sent to get them on the morning of the 25th 
every ticket had been disposed fof; not one could 
be obtained at any price. Lucia refused to be com- 
forted, and vented her anger and disappointment 
in no measured terms. But late in the morning a 
boy called with two concert tickets, one for my 
cousin, the other forme. They were sent by Mr. 
Aymer, and were accompanied by a note stating 
that, with our permission, he would call in the 
evening and attend us to the concert. Lucia was 
delighted, and at once dispatched a note of accept- 
ance. I said but little myself, but was secretly 
well pleased at the prospect of attending, andin such 
company. But alas! for my hopes, the noon train 
brought a visitor, Miss Jenny Lee, Lucia’s parti- 
cular friend, and it must be confessed my particu- 
lar aversion. After the first warmth of the meeting 
was over, the subject of the concert was broached. 
Lucia was so sorry her friend had not arrived 
earlier, so as to have been included in the arrange- 
ment—now a ticket could not be procured for love 
or money. She should have no pleasure in attend- 
ing if her dear Jenny could not go too: it was so 
unfortunate. Miss Lee was in despair: she would 
give worlds for the privilege of attending. She so 
doted on music, and the H—— family were said to 
be unrivalled singers, absolutely divine. Lucia 
was sure that if Mr. Aymer had known that Miss 
Lee was coming he would have reserved the second 
ticket for her, she was such an especial friend of 
his. 
I saw whither the duet was tending, but kept 
silence, until Abbie said to me boldly that she 
should think I might give up my ticket to Jenny. 
Of course Mr. Aymer would have sent it to her 
instead of me had she arrived earlier, and it was 
not fair that I should profit by a mistake. 
My cheek flushed hotly, and an angry reply rose 
to my lips, but I kept it back by a resolute effort of 
the will. Pride urged me not to give up my right, 
but better feeling conquered, and, taking the ticket 
from my pocket, I laid it before Miss Lee, saying 

uietly : ‘ 
. “Yon are welcome to the ticket, Miss Lee; I do 
not care to attend now, and I presume Mr. Aymer 
will be satisfied with the exchange.” 
I left the rooth at once, both to avoid her thanks 
and my cousin’s triumphant looks. 
1 kept my chamber the reat of the afternoon, and 
did not join the family until we met at the tea- 
table. I was ready enough to weep, butI kept 
back the tears, determined that my cousins should 
not see how much it cost me to act as I had done. 
I was in the back parlor when Mr. Freedland and 
Mr. Aymer called. They were shown into the 
front parlor, and, as the folding doors between the 
two rooms were slightly ajar, I could not avoid 
hearing a part of the conversation. In reply to 
some question asked by Mr. Aymer, I-heard Lucia 
say: 
1 Mabel did not wish to go; you know she has 
no ¢ar for music”—(oh! the slander)—“and I 
think she was glad of an excuse for not attending.” 
“Tf it had been Mr. A Fanshawe that 
invited her probably her decision would have been 
cifferent,” said Abbie. : 
I clenched my hand and drew my breath hard as 
I heard the malicious insinuation. Augustus 
Fanshawe! a mere brainless puppy, whose ad- 
vances I had repelled in the most decided manner, 
and for whom I had felt equal contempt and dislike 
ever since I overheard him say to Mr. Freedland 





by my uncle’s guests; but how could I be natura’ 


one evening that .“ By Jove, it would be capital 
sport to get up a flirtation with the little country 
cousin; she’s so deucedly pretty, you know, and 
seems such a spirited little thing.” 

Well, they went at last; and then, asI have al- 
ready said, I sought the darkest corner of the 
dining-room and gave vent to my long pent-up 
feelings in tears and sobs. .All the sufferings and 
grievances of the past six months seemed to have 
culminated in this last trial, and I wept them all at 
once. There is something wonderfully composing 
and strengthening in a good cry, and after I had 
indulged in mine ten or fifteen minutes I felt deci- 
dedly better. Perhaps the resolution I had formed 
might have something to do with this, for I had de- 
cided irrevoeably that I would leave my uncle’s 
house and be dependent only on my own exertions 
in future. I believed I could find employment as a 
teacher, and independence was a blessing to be 
obtained at almost any sacrifice. All the better in- 
stincts of my nature revolted at the life I was 
leading there. I could do no good to others, and 
should be doing injustice to myself by remaining 
longer. Among strangers I might meet with cold- 
ness, but not, I believed, with such an amount of 
insolence and ill-nature. 
My reflections were interrupted by the voice of 
my cousin Edmund calling my name. Not caring 
to be seen just then, I did not answer at once, but 
he searched me out. He had been present at the 
scene in the afternoon, so that my tear-stained face 
did not surprise him. 
“Don’t cry, cousin Bel,” he said, throwing his 
arms around my neck. “It’s a burning shame 
that you should be bamboozled out of your ticket 
in such a way. It was real mean and hateful in 
the girls to play you such a trick, and then tell Mr. 
Aymer that you didn’t want to go; but I served 
’em out right for telling such a story.” 
** What do you mean, Eddy ?” 
“ Why, I just up and told Mr. Aymer the whole 
truth, while the girls were up-stairs getting their 
bonnets on.” 
“Oh, Eddy, how couldyoudo so? It was wrong 
to expose your sisters in that manner.” 
“No, ’twarn’t wrong, neither,” responded the 
boy, stoutly. “ Haven't I heard you say that to 
allow a falsehood to pass uncontradicted was almost 
the same as telling it oneself ?” 
I could not deny that such were my sentiments; 
but I tried to explain to the boy that if he had 
wished to defend me to Mr. Aymer he might, with- 
out implicating his sisters, have told that gentleman 
that I should have enjoyed attending the concert, but 
resigned my ticket to Miss Lee, because I believed 
she would experience mere gratification from going 
than I should. But Edmund persisted that, though 
the statement would have been perfectly true, it 
was calculated to give 4 false impression, and fear- 
ing to weaken his regard for truth I said no more 
on that point, but asked him what Mr. Aymer said 
in reply to his story. 
“* He didn’t say a word, he only bit his lips till I 
thought he’d make ’em bleed. I guess the girls 
haven’t made much of a ‘spec’ this time, if they 
only knew it. Fact is, they’re jealous because you 
are so much handsomer than they are, and so try to 
spite you.” : 

“* Eddy, Eddy! you must not talk so about your 
sisters.” 
‘Well, I won’t any more; but wait till I get to 
be a man, Bel, and I'll be your beau. Jupiter! 
wouldn’t I be proud of my partner!” 
“Thank you; I will remember your promise,” I 
said, laughing. “ And now, if you will get out the 
chessboard, we will have a game of chess after I 
have bathed my face.” 
While he went for the board I ran up to my room, 
bathed my flushed cheeks and eyes in cold water 
and arranged my hair. I was summoned down to 
receive callers, Dr. Ford and wife. They were the 
only real friends I had made during my residence 
in the city, and I valued them accordingly. They 
had called to invite me to accompany them to the 
concert. The doctor had procured a ticket for his 
sister, but at the last moment a toothache had 
obliged her to remain at home, and they wished me 
to go inher place. I gladly accepted the invitation 
so cordially given, and as the doctor requested me 
to make haste, since we were in danger of being 
late, I was not long in donning bonnet, cloak and 
furs. I did not even stop for that last look in the 
glass, supposed by the men te be a sine gua non 
with every woman. 
Before entering the concert-room allow me to 
say a werd with regard to the building in which it 
was situated, in order that you may better under- 
stand what follows : 
The basement story of the building was occupied 
as a wholesale and retail drygoods establishment. 
The hall was on the second floor, and the third 
storey was used as a store-room by the proprietors 
of the establishment on the first floor. 
We arrived a trifie late, and found the hall filled 
to its utmost capacity. If the number of tickets 
was “limited,” that did not seem to be the case 
with the audience. Every seat was occupied. But 
the hall, as it name implies, had been built for a 
lecture-room; the speaker’s platform was broad, 
and as the singers and their instrument—one of 
Chickering’s grand pianos—occupied only the 
central portion of it, a number of settees were soon 
along either end of it, to accommodate 
those of the audience who remained standing. Our 
party soon occupied one of these seats. It was a 
conspicuous situation, but I did not think of that 
after the singing commenced. I had never heard 
such music, either vocal or instrumental. I would 
not call it ‘‘divine,” as Miss Lee had done, but no 
other superlative was too extravagant to apply to 
it. The audience were enthusiastic, and each piece 
was received with renewed applause. I heeded 
nothing, thought of nothing, but that bewildering 
harmony, until, in a pause of the music, I became 
conscious of a half-smothered sound that I had 
heard indistinctly for some time without giving 
a thought to its mature. It was a dull, roaring 
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sound, resembling the breaking of the waves on a : 


heach after 2 heavy storm, but I noticed that it 
-gemed to be directly over our heads, and glanced 
involuntarily upwards, but there was nothing in 
shat direction to explain it. The attention of others 
had evideutly been attracted to it. There was an 
uneasy movement in the audience; glances were 
cast towards the lower end of the hall, and I saw 
one man, who sat near the door, leave his seat and 
slip quietly out. 

« What is it?” whispered Mrs. Ford to her hus- 
band, but the doctor shook his head with a puzzled 
and slightly anxious look. 

The music commenced again, but the next mo- 
ment the thrilling cry of ‘‘ Fire !”’ resounded through 
the hall. The singing ceased suddenly, the audience 
sprang to their feat as one man, the hall doors were 
flung wideopen. From my elevated position I could 
look down the long aisle, through the open door 
and across the broad passage-way beyond, and I 
saw that which made my heart for a moment stand 
still with a dreadful fear. Nearly opposite the hall 
door, across the passage, a flight of stairs led to the 
upper story of the building. Down this stairway 
came rolling a dense black column of smoke, with 
cloven tongues of fire darting in and out of its 
seble folds. Already the audience, with that blind 
unreasoning terror that always seizes a crowd 
under such circumstances, were pouring into the 
aisles and pressing towards the doors. 

“Quick, follow me!” said Dr. Ford, springing 
from the platform, and then turning to assist his 
wife and me. 

But as I was about to descend some one from 
behind pushed violently against me, and I was pre- 
cipitated to the floor. Dr. Ford sprang forward 
and raised me up, but as he relaxed his hold I reeled 
and sank down on a step of the platform. I could 
not stand alone. In my fall I had either broken or 
sprained my ankle. In the excitement of the mo- 
ment I could not tell the exact nature of the in- 
ury. 

' Shee me,” Isaid; “ save yourselves; I cannot 
walk a step.” 

The doctor would have staid to assist me, but his 
motions were embarrassed by his wife, who, pale 
and trembling, clung tightly to his arm. ‘The 
pressure of the crowd bore him on. I saw him 
turn and try to force his way back, but he might as 
well have attempted to stem the current of Niagara 
as to make headway against that struggling mass 
of humanity. 

I caught hold of the edge of the platform, and, 
by a desperate effort, succeeded in raising myself 
up and gaining a seat, where I was safe from being 
trampled under the feet of the crowd. I sat there 
and watched that living tide pouring its waves to- 
wards the opendoor. So wedgelike was that moving 
mass that it seemed buta single body. If one in its 
midst had died of suffocation, the corpse could not 
have fallen to the floor, it must have been borne on, 
bolt upright, sustained by the pressure around it, 
until it reached a point where the crowd could give 
way. This thought and many others passed through 
my mind as I waited patiently for the hall to be 
cleared, and listened, shudderingly, to the fearful 
sounds that had taken the place of those ravishing 
strains so lately echoing through the building. 
Groans, exclamations of pain and cries of terror, 
mingled with oaths and execrations. Yes, there 
were men who even in that hour of deadly peril 
could give utterance to the language of profanity. 
Fear is a cowardly passion, and under its influence 
honor and manhood seem alike forgotten. I saw 
something of generous feeling and mutual help- 
fulness in that panic-stricken crowd, but mere of 
fierce selfishness, the strong striving by violence to 
force a path for themselves, although the weaker 
ones must be crushed in the struggle. It seemed a 
long, longtime before the last of that procession 
passed through the open doors, and entering the 
lurid cloud beyond, disappeared from my view. 

But I was alone at last, the sole tenant of that 
deserted hall. Iwas strangely calm. Jither I 
did not fully realize my position, or else the very 
magnitude of the danger served to steady my nerves 
and keep me from giving way to weakness. Al- 
ready the lower part of the hall was filled with 
clouds of smoke. The air was beginning to grow 
hot and stifling. I could hear the confused cries 
of the crowd that had passed out growing fainter 
and fainter as they neared the foot of the stairs, 
the shouts of the firemen in the streets, and the 
noise of the engines as they arrived at the build- 
ing. But above all rose the fearful roar of the 
flames, raging in the store-room over my head. I 
fancied I could already detect great cracks in the 
ceiling, and knew that it must give way soon. 

Was I to remain there and perish without mak- 
ing an effort for my life? I never thought of giv- 
ing up in such a manner. I knew that I could not 
escape by the stairs, even were I able to reach 
them ; the flames must already have cut off all hope 
in that direction. But could I drag myself to a 
window I might succeed in making my situation 
known to the crowd outside. 

With a prayer on my lips—a fervent supplication 
to my Maker for help in that hour of need, I pre- 
pared to act. But, cautiously as I made the 
attempt, every movement was torture to my injured 
limb; the excessive pain made me faint, and I was 
obliged to desist. 

Still I did not despair. God could open a way of 
deliverance even yet. 

The next moment my heart leaped into my 
throat, for from the folds of that fearful pall, veiling 
one-half the hall, rang out a well-known voice, 
calling my name. 

“Mabel! Mabel! Where are you?” 

“ Here! Claude, here!” I anwswered. 

How completely the barriers of reserve and 
ceremony are broken down at suchatime! It had 


been Miss Thorne and Mr. Aymer between us until 
that moment. In an instant he was at my side. 

“ Quick, Mabel!” he said, “there is not a 
moment to lost; the flames are fast cutting off our 
retreat.” 


* Alas! I cannot* walk a step! 
broker,” T replied 

* T ean carry you,” hs said, hastily tsrowimg cit 
the large shawl he had worn on his shoulders and 
wrapping me in its folds. 

“It is impossible,” I said; “‘you can never 
make your way through the fire with such a bur- 
den.” : 

“T can do it easily; you are a light weight. I 
have lifted far heavier in the gymnasium.” 

He caught me up as lightly as though I had been 
a child, and, bidding me to keep my mouth closed, 
bore me swiftly{through the thick cloud-like canopy 
of smoke to the hall door. I caught one glimpse 
of what lay beyond, and, shivering with terror, 
hid my face on my companion’s bosom. Billows of 
flame were surging and eddying across the long 
entry. The stairway, by which we must descend, 
was literally a pathway of fire. The oaken railing 
glowed like a live coal, and, as I looked a part of it 
fell with a loud crash. 

Three times did Claude Aymer, clasping me 
close in his arms, dash forward into that burning 
passage; three times was he driven back, blinded 
and half suffocated by the intense heat and stifling 
smoke. 

** This will never do,” he said. 
some other way of escape.” 

I was gasping for breath. My lungs seemed 
paralyzed. He carried me to the upper end of the 
hall, sat me down by a window, and drawing back 
dashed his foot through a pane of glass. Oh! how 
delicious was the draught of cold night air that fol- 
lowed the blow. I drank it in as eagerly as ever a 
desert-traveller dying with thirst drained the cup of 
cool water that was to give him new life. 

My companion had suceeded in raising the win- 
dow to its full height, and, leaning out, shouted to 
the crowd below. His voice was unheard at first, 
lost in the Babel-like tumult of sounds that pre- 
vailed beneath. But they heard at length, and 
hastened to bring the ladder for which he called. 
But the flames were on our track; they were near- 
ing fast; in a few moments they would be upon us. 

‘“We cannot escape,” I said, quietly but hope- 
lessly. ‘We shall perish in the flames. Better 
that I had died alone! O Claude, why did you 
risk your life by seeking me ?’ 

“Do you not know—can you not guess why I did 
it, Mabel? I love you more than life. But cour- 
age. dear one! We shall yet be saved.” 

He unwound the shawl in which he had wrapped 
me, and taking a knife from his pocket cut and 
tore the fabric into strips. I guessed his purpose, 
and with trembling hands helped to tie the knots. 
He held up the cord thus formed; it was too short. 
Without a word I unclasped my cloak and handed 
itto him. This, torn in strips and added to the 
other, formed a line sufficiently long, but of doubt- 
ful strength. He fastened one end securely around 
my waist. 

At that moment I heard the cries of those who 
were bringing the ladder; the next—there was a 
terrible crash, a sheet of flame enveloped us. I 
comprehended that the ceilinghad given way. The 
next moment I felt myself lifted up and swung 
clear of the window. My brain reeled; the tumult 
of voiees seemed dying away in the distance ; thick 
darkness encompassed me, then all was blank. 

When consciousness returned I was lying on a 
sofa in a strange apartment. Some one was bath- 
ing my temples. There was a strong smell of 
hartshorn in the room, the pungent odor of which 
had ‘doubtless assisted in reviving me. Anxious 
faces were bending over me, but I recognized no 
one until my eyes fell on a figure kneeling beside 
my couch. It was Dr.*Ford. He held my wrist 
and was counting the feeble pulse. I pronounced 
his name faintly. He answered with a burst of 
thanksgiving. Another name trembled on my lips. 

“ Here, safe and uninjured,” said a voice from 
the foot of the couch, and Claude Aymer advanced 
and stood beside me. 

He had not passed unscathed through that fiery 
ordeal; his face and hands were badly blistered, 
and half of his curling, brown hair had been shorn 
away by the flames. I could not speak to him at 
that moment, but our eyes met, and that was suffi- 
cient. 

When the room was cleared of all but the doctor. 
his wife and the lady of the house the doctor pro- 
ceeded to examine my injured limb. The bone 
was not broken, but it was dislocated, and the foot 
badly wrenched. The dislocation was reduced, and 
after the limb had been properly bandaged I was 
placed in a carriage, and, accompanied by the doc- 
tor and his wife, conveyed to my uncle's house. 

Next morning I had a high fever. [t was three 
weeks before I was able to sit up, six or seven 
before I could bear my weight on my injured limb. 

Dr. Ford attended me faithfully, and his sister 
came, as soon as she learnt of the accident, and 
insisted remaining and nursing me through my ill- 
ness. But for her kindness I might not have fared 
as well as I did. 

As soon as I was able to converse, I learned 
from the doctor the particulars of the fire. Almost 
by a miracle, as it seemed, no lives were sacrificed 
in the fearful rush made by the crowd to escape 
from the burning building, though a number were 
seriously injured, many badly bruised, and several 
had their limbs broken. 

Just as the doctor and his wife, borne on irresist- 
ibly by the crowd, reached the outer door of the 
building they encountered Claude Aymer. That 
gentleman, with his party, had been seated near 
the eastern door of the hall, and on the alarm of 
fire had hurried the ladies in his charge down the 
stairs and into the street, in advanee of the crowd. 
Then, placing them in the care of Mr. Freedland, 
he turned back to assist others. 

On meeting my fricnds a few words from the 
doctor sufficed to inform him of my situation, 
when he at once plunged into the burning building 
in search of me. The result I have already stated. 


My ankle is 


“ We must find 





During my illness my preserver called daily to 








inquire for me, and sent fruits ond flowers to cheer 
my cick reom 

As coon as I wax well encugh to be dressed I was 
placed in an easy chair and wheeled into the little 
sitting-room adjoining; then Claude was admitted 
to see me. 

What passed between us at that interview is no 
concern of yours, dear reader. No, I am not going 
to tell you a word that was said on the occasion, if 
only to prove that a woman can keep a secret. 
But this much I will whisper, in the strictest confi- 
dence. I did not adopt the profession of a teacher, 
as I had designed doing, for in three months from 
that time I beckme the wife of Claude Aymer. 








ALLY RAY; 


Or, First and Second Love. 
A Story of English Life. 


‘‘Your village, dear aunt, is certainly a 
most picturesque and beautiful place,” said George 
Murray, a young Etonian, to his aunt, with whom he 
was spending the vacation. It was a bright summer 
morn, and George had loitered in the breakfast-room 
to have a chat with aunt Mary. 

The little village of Symton is situated in one of the 
most picturesque counties of the north of England. 
George had always resided in the south, and the 
monntainous, beautiful scenery of his aunt’s northern 
home, united to the high state of cultivation and air 
of comfort spread over the numerous surrounding 
farms, caused from him constant expressions of admi- 
ratiou. He stood at the window of the breakfast- 
room, gazing on the romantic, beautiful view before 
him, All at once he exclaimed :, 

** Come here, dear aunt; who is this beautiful girl? 
I met her yesterday as I was riding in the wood; she 
is now coming through the meadow towards the back 
part of the house.” 

“That is little Ally Ray,” said his aunt; “a great 
favorite with us. She is the shoemaker’s daughtcr, 
and a good, nice, industrious little girl she is.” 

“A shocomaker’s daughter!” cried the townbred 
youth, “‘ you are jesting, dearest aunt Mary, surely.” 

“ Not at all,” said his aunt, laughing merrily at his 
manner. “ She is most truly the daughter o1 Job Ray, 
and a very excellent shoemaker he is, as I can testify ; 
but your aristocratic notions are quite shocked, are 
they not, dear George? Is she not pretty? There— 
she has stopped to caress Carlo; see that little plump 
hand and well-rounded arm—the delicate little foot 
and ankle! Job has fitted the foot well, though the 
shoe is heavy; and her form is pretty—so nicely pro- 
portioned. The morning breeze has blown down some 
little rebellious curls from the comb with which she 
so carefully confines them; can you not see them 
stealing from under her hat? and that rosy cheek, 
George, and bright eye! Foolish fellow! I suppose 
you think a shoemaker’s daughter should be coarse, 
rough and uncouth. Why, Ally—or Alicc, as is her 
real name—is as gentle as a townbred girl, and much 
better bred—for kindness and love have nurtured her. 
She is a notable little housekeeper likewise, for her 
mother died some years ago, and her poor father is 
an invalid. She takes care of the little garden which 
produces most of their simple food, and your uncle 
sends one of the farm men once in a while to give, as 
they say, little Ally a lift. Job is able at times to 
work at his trade, and his work is so well done that 
he meets with a ready sale for his shoes; that money 
buys the few things economical little Ally and her 
father need. That piump little hand scrubs, washes, 
bakes and sews. She is a notable, industrious little 
body. And she is not ignorant either. During the 
winter she attends school, and when I go to town I 
know well that the most acceptable present I can 
bring to little Ally wiil be some addition to her small 
collection of books. She does a great deal of sewing 
for me—all Rose’s clothing is prepared by her neat 
hand, and my common dresses are witnesses of Ally’s 
industry and excellent workmanship—in that way she 
assiste her father who is so ailing. But I must not 
stop here chattering. Ally has come to bring home 
some work undoubtedly, and Rose’s new Sunday dress 
pattern came from the linendraper’s yesterday, and 
Ally must make it quickly. Come, Rose.” The lively, 
light-hearted Mrs. Mills now hastened from the rooi, 
followed by her maid. 

The youth leaned against the window long after the 
pretty Alice had disappeared ; then suddenly recalling 
his thoughts, he rang the bell for a servant, ordered 
his horse, and shortly after galloped off on his morn- 
ing ride. 

* 


Two months had rolled by, and the country sur- 
rounding the little willage of Symton was even more 
beautiful than it had been during the summer. A 
slight frost had touched the foliage, giving it a rich 
autumnal hue. George Murray and sweet Ally Ray 
were wandering in the woods together. The boy- 
lover gazed with passionate earnestness on the inno- 
cert face of the lovely child, while her bright eyes 
were cast down, that he might not see the tears which 
dimmed their beauty. They were on the eve of part- 
ing. The next day and he would be far from her. 
His guardian had resolved he should finish his stu- 
dies at a German university, and years might inter- 
vene ere they should again meet—possibly never. 

“You must always love me, dearcst,” murmured 
the youth, “‘ believe me always true; Ina few years 
I shall be master of my own actions; then will | re- 
turn to claim my little Alice for my wife. Remem- 
ber, my own one, that you belong to me. Ah, Alice, 
do not forget me!” 

The poor child, overcome with the thoughts of 
their separation, wept bitterly, and he soothed her 
grief with assurances of their happy future. She 
gazed with sad pleasure at the little locket which 
contained some of his hair, while he claimed one 
little curl in return, and bent over her to choose the 
silky lock. The sun was setting, and its brilliant 
rays shot through the trees, athwart the path, shed- 
ding golden light upon the lovers: was it a beam of 
hope as a type of the future? 

He left England with saddened feelings, but looked 
towards the future with the bright eye of youthful 
expectation. He never dreamed of how differently 
he and poor Ally might be situated toward each 
other inafew years. What sympathy and compz- 
nionship could exist between the highbred, finished 
man of the world, that years’ residence abroad might 
make the now impetueus youth, and lowly Ally Ray, 
the shoemsker’s daughter and village seametress? 
Poor Ally! one would almost have prayed that she 
might soon forget him; but no, her early training 
had strengthened her in confidence and truth. She 
had never met with insincerity. Brought up in the 
quiet village, her little pious soul never dreamed of 
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change or falsehood ; hers was not a nature to forget. 


The first letter George received from his aunt Mary 
told him of peor Job Ray’s dangerous illness; he was 
near dying when she wrote, and Ally’s uncle was to 
come and fetch her in case of her father’s death. 

“I would adopt her myself,” wrote the kind- 
hearted aunt Mary. “ Dear little creature! I am ex- 
ceedingly attached to her, and I would bring her up 
as my daughter. My boys already love her asa sister ; 
and you, dear George, would not, I think, object to 
her asa cousin; but her father wishes she sheuld go 
with her uncle.” 

Poor George was almost frantic at the news, and 
when he again heard from Symton, Ally’s father was 
dead, and she, poor girl, had left with her uncle for 
her new home. He could gain no certain information 
as to Ally’s residence. She had promised to let aunt 
Mary know when she was settled, but if she wrote 
the letter must have been lost, for they uever heard 
from her. 

* * * * * * . 

Many changes took place before George Murray re- 
turned from the Continent. His aunt Mary was dead, 
and when he visited Symton he found many things 
to sigh over. Uncle Mills had supplied his gentle, 
thrifty wife’s place with another spouse—a stately, 
dignified maiden lady he had wooed and brought to 
his home. The village had much increased. A large 
railway station had sprung up where Job’s little cot- 
tage had stood, and scarcely a spot remained as in 
those happy days when he and Ally wandered through 
the wood. 

To do him justice, George still remained unchanged 
in his love for Ally. It was true that he expected to 
find her far distant from him in point of mental cul 
ture, but then he comforted himself with the antici ' 
pation of taking her te a lovely home, and by patient 
love-lessons soon making her a suitable companion. 
But no Alice was to be found—the villagers had even 
fergotten her, and he left the place with deeper, 
heavier sadness than he had years before. Then ho 
danced merrily before him—now the future contained 
no anticipations of a swect wife, Alicc and home- 
happiness. 

His uncle, who had been his guardian, was a bache- 
lor, and resided on a large estate in the south of Eng- 
land. He and his nephew were much attached to each 
other, and to his home did George repair, and so 
readily did he fall into the solitary habits of his 
uncle’s bachelor life, that there seemed little possi- 
bility of his heart ever owning another love; but who 
will answer even for his own constancy ¢ 

* * * * +. * 


“YT wish you would marry, George,” said his uncle 
one day after dinner. They had just arrived at 
Brighton, in which place they intended staying a 
short time during ‘‘the season.” “A sweet little 
wife,” his uncle continued, “ would cheer up our 
country home. I wonder you have never married— 
handsome, wealthy, nothing to prevent you.” 

“Why, my dear uncle,” exclaimed George, laugh- 
ing, “‘ you should have set me the example yoursclf! 
—why did you never marry ?” 

“*T should have done so, George,” replied his uncle 
sadly, “ but the only woman I ever loved died sud- 
denly on the eve of our intended marriage. Heigho! 
had she lived, I should not now be the lonely creature 
I am. I visited my friend Morton this morning, 
while you were lazily resting after your journey; he 
looked so happy—he was stretched out on a iounge 
reading, whi:e his daughter, a beautiful girl, was s'ng- 
ing and playing away merrily, to cheer her old father, 
How I wished she belonged to me!—and then I 
thought she would make such a capital wife for you.” 

“What! Mary Morten?” exclaimed George; “ why 
she is the acknowledged belle of Brighton—nay of 
every place she visits, and is noted for rejecting 
every one—they accuse her of possessing neither am- 
bition nor heart. Capt. Smiley bored me for an hour 
this morning with her peerless charms and accom- 
plishments.” 

But George did not find himself so bored when ne 
met with Miss Morton. He found her indeed beauti- 
ful and accomplished, but at the same time there waa 
an air of frank cordiality in her greeting that made him 
forget she was a belle andastranger. Her bright eye 
danced most roguishly as she returned his ceremenious 
salutation and noticed his uncle’s gratified look. 

He was soon her favored atiendant. She drove, 
danced and waltzed constantly with him, until every 
one pronounced it a match. George was deeply 
fascinated with her, but at the same time he felt a keen 
remorse for his bad faith to Ally, and a feeling of di». 
satisfaction would come over him when he caught 
himself contrasting this highbred beautiful creature 
with the lowly Ally Ray. 

“ITcould never love but once,” said the belle one 
evening, in a brilliant circle, as they talked of love, 
and first gnd second loves. “A fig for your second 
loves! There is no such thing as second love} 

She extended her hand to George with a strange 
look of mingled confidence and mischief combined as 
the band struck up a waltz. His brain whirled as her 
soft breath played on his eheek during the 
measure of the masic, and he scarce knew how he 
moved. 

“I will tell her all,” be murmured to himself. 
“She may refuse me, but still she shall know that 
there can be a wild, devoted second love.” 

And he told her all the next morning as she was 
arranging some new flowers the gardener had brought 
for her tiny conservatory. George dwelt on the fer- 
vency of his love for Ally; he described, with manly 
siucerity, her girlish beauty, and confessed, nobly, his 
deep affection for even her memory. The maiden 
blushed, and tears trembled in her bright eyes as he 
dwelt on the sad years after they had parted. 

“But why did you not write to her?” said Miss 
Morton, in low tones, as she bent over a fragrant 
plant. 

“I did, over and over again,” repued George, “ but 
in utter despair, for I knew not even where she 
lived.” 

“She never received your letters,” said Miss Mor- 
ton, turning towards him. 


He gazed at her wildly. 
* George, George!” she whispered, drew 
forth the little locket, “ have you Stocenmeiecs your 


little Ally *” 
lt was indeed sweet All 


Ray. 
our hero and heroine to ep their del tL 


delirium of love, 





while we explain, in sober , how the little 
Ally Ray was thus metamorph into the brilliant 
"bile unsto bad Ally Ray 
er uncle become a weal: man. » 
name at her christeni: A -4. 7 Her unale 
preferred calling her » for the only ter he 
ever had, and who died in her ehildhood, bece 
named Mary, after Alice’s mether, his owy sister. 
Mary forgot at last that Ay wee net his 
and the oid man wished that werld should 
yt pe and care she 
had every o of edu Keen natura} 
abilities, united to the earnest deafre of herself 
an an cual bette Sor Geecae, wuss Tay meet, 
accomplished much, and at five-and-twenty the bril- 
liant belle, Mary Morton, would never have been 
taken for the gentle little Ally Ray, 
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OAMPAION LN MARYLAND—GALLANT CHALG® OF THE SIXTH MICHIGAN CAVALRY OVER THE BNEMY’S BREASTWORBKS, NEAR FALLING WATEBS, JULY 14,—FROM A FEETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ADTIsT. 
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CAMPAIGN IS MARTLAND—RBEOULAR BUGINRERS BUIIDING 4 BRIDGE OVER THE ANTIETAM, AT FUNKSTOWS, JULY 11.~3ROM 4 SKETON BY OUR SPROIAL ARTIST, UB. BON WILL. 
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KATTIE OF THE NUTBROWN HAIR. 


My Kattie of the nutbrown hair, 

The dimpling cheeks and bosom fair, 
The rosebud mouth, and laughing eyes, 
As sweetly blue as summer skies ; 
*Twas not thy charms of form or face, 
But thy sweet voice and maiden grace 
That won my heart, my queen of girls, 
My Kattie of the nutbrown curls. 


Beneath the branches of the lime, 
I'll wait for thee at milking time ; 
When the dew is on the clover, 
And the weary day is over, 

I'll tarry then, dear lass, for thee, 
"Neath the dear old trysting tree— 
For thee, my peerless queen of girls, 

My Kattie of the nutbrown curls. 


— = 1 j 


LITERARY NOTICES. 


Sieuts A-Foot. By Witkre CoLuins. Phila- 
delphia: T. B. Peterson. 


pas are re 4 » F.A. 
ourney throu rnwall 
the Lady in White. : 


PARLOR TRICKS WITH CARDS. 
Fitzgerald. 
This little volume contains explanations of all the 
tricks and deceptions with playing cards ever invent- 
ed, embracing tricks with cards performed by ekilfu) | 
manipulation and sleight of hamd; by the aid of mem- 
ory, mental calculation, and the peculiar arrangement 
of the eards; by the aid of confederaey an ie | 


for this account of a 
by the talented author of | 


New York: Dick & | 


audacity, and tricks performed by the aid of ingenious 
apparatus and prepared cards. The whole is illus- 
trated and made plain and easy, with 70 engravings. 


Book or Five HUNDRED PuzzLEs. New York: 
Diek & Fitzgerald. ‘ | 
This is a collection of entertaining paradoxes, per- 
ple deceptions in numbers and amueing tricks in 
geom . It is illustrated with many engravings 
and contains full explanations of the puzzles and | 
paradoxes given in it. | 
| 


THE DRUMMER Boy. A Story of Burnside’s Expe, 
dition. By the Author of “ Father Brighthopes.’ | 
Boston: J. E. Tilton & Co., 1863. 

A very interesting story for boys, well developed and | 

handled 80 as to here oil young readers. 


THe NEw GOSPEL OF PEACE ACCORDING To ST- 
BENJAMIN. Sinclair Tousey. 

A satire on the times in Biblical style, and parodying ' 

| scriptural expressions, which is, we think, | 

hardly proper or humorous. 








— a a | 
FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


An officer of high rank attributes our | 
victory at Gettysburg to the fact that we had no 
balloons, no gunboata and no telegraphs. 


Miss Emity M. WASHINGTON sends the 
Hartford Press some verses from New Orleans. She 
is in turn informed by the Press: “‘ We haven’t time 
to publish an eulogistic acrostic on Jeff Davis, though | 
p a4 hope to record his death on a cross-stick some | 


Dunine the riot in Troy, Morrissey, the | 
preeteneee, actually took nst the rioters. | 

e mob attacked the Troy House and demanded that 
the negro waiters should be given up to them; but 
they were informed by Morrissey that the negroes 
had all left but himself, and he was at their service if 
they desired. His Hibernicism closed the parley ; the 
mob, concluding no doubt, that Morrissey was able 
to “ serve out” any of them, retir.d. 


Some one asked Gen. Prentiss how it came 
that he entered so readily into Gen. Thomas’s ideas as | 
to negro regiments. “ en I was a prisoner,” says 
the General, ‘‘ I was guarded, and well guarded, by a 
negro eoldier.” 

A FELLOW has invented a new instrument 
called the “ enterpariorpheamonicon.” Anybody 
that ean pronounce the name is competent to play the 
thing. 


A FEMALE teacher of a school that stood 
on the banks of a quiet English stream once wished 
to communicate to ber pupils an idea of faith. While 
she was trying to explain to her pupils the meaning 
of the word, a small covered boat glided in sight 
along the stream. Lome | upon the incident for an 
illustration, she exclaimed : 

“ If I were to tell you that there was a leg of mutton 
in that boat, you would believe me, would you not, 
without even seeing it yourselves ?” 

“ Yes, ma’am,” lied the scholars. 

“ Well, that is faith,” said the schoolmistress. 

The next day, in order to test their recollection of 
the lesson, she inquired : 

“ What is faith ¢” 

“A leg of mutton in a boat!” was the answer, 
shouted from ali parts of the school-room. 


A very amusing punning epigram on Dr. 
Isaac Lettsom is as follows: 
“If anybody comes to I, 
T physics, bleeds and sweats ’em ; 
If after that they like to die, 
Why, what care I? 
I. Lettsom.” 


Tux following is an Oxford effusion on Dr. 


Evans, who cut down a row of trees at one of the 


mee: 

“ Indulgent Nature on each kind bestows 

A secret instinct to discern its foes ; 

The foore, a silly bird, avoids the fox, 

Lambs fly from wolves and sailors steer from rocks ; 
Evans the gallows as his fate foresees, 

And bears a like antipathy to trees.” 


PENNSYLVANIA, when she welcomed the 
rebels to a gory bed, provided a Couch and a Curtin 
for their accommouatiou. 

Let those who wish tw see bright stars in 
the darlest night look at the American flag. 

“Tae only way to look at a lady’s faults,” 
exclaimed a supergailent, “ is to shut your eyes.” 


AN epicure once asserted that two were | 


required to make a meal of acbicken—himsclf and the 
chicken. 

BALDHEADED men take a joke the more 
easily, beeause yo not at the trouble of getting 
it through their ° 


} 
Mr. Jones writes to a friend, and closes 


by saving, “ I am 
is reco slow 
A PHILOS@PHER be ked what was the 
dn Fn me Be the love of a 

opportunity. 


*‘Umion is not always strength,” as the 
r said when he saw the purser mixing his ruia 
water. 


Ir you want an ignoramus to respect you, 
dress to death, and wear watchseals about the size 
of a brickbat, 


5 to be able to say that my wife 
y- 


wi 


No Lady can dispense with 
FRANK LESLIE’S 


| LADY’S MAGAZINE 
AND 


GAZETTE OF FASHION. 


| 
| Each number contains over 100 Fashion 
Illustrations and the 





| LARGEST STEEL FASHION PLATE 


EVER GIVEN, 


SPLENDIDLY COLORED, 
WITH FULL SIZED PATTERNS. 


A Four Page Plate of elegant designs for 
Fashionable Dresses of every style. 
Besides the part devoted to the Fashions, 
which surpass any English or French 
Gazette of Fashion, the Magazine con- 
tains 80 pages of Tales, Romances, 
Poems and instructive matter for family 
reading, of the highest order, beautifully 

illustrated. 

Miss Braddon’s last Romance, JomN Marcx- 
MONT’S LEGACY, is published, with origi- 
nal illustrations, in this Magazine. Sold 
by all Newsvendors. 

FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 

Terms 25 cents a number—$3 a year. The 
LADY’S MAGAZINE and TEN CENT 
MONTHLY for $3 75. 





NOW READY, 
No. 32 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
PICTORIAL 


HISTORY OF THE WAR 


This work brings down the narrative far 
later than any other work. It is com- 
piled with the greatest care; is graphic, 
complete, satisfactory, and gives all im- 
portant REPORTS IN FULL. Its 
Illustrations embrace Battles, Siege 
Operations, Skirmishes, Forts, Camps, 
Incidents by Sea and Land, Portraits, 
Maps, and all than can be required to 
give the reader a life-like representation 
of the GREAT CIVIL WAR. It con- 
tains already nearly 1,000 magnificent 
pictures. Price cents a number. 
Sold by all Periodical Dealers. 

Published by 
FRANK LESLIE, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 

SINCLAIR TOUSEY, 

General Y¥ holesale Agent, 





or 


«0 


121 Nassau Street, M. Y. 


The most agreeable Travelling Com- | 





| 
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| 
| 
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NewYorn. 

Are offering the cheap-st, most cecurate, durable 
and saieable watches in the American msrket. The 
article especiaiiy deserving public attention at this 
time is their celebrate 1 


RAILWAY TIMEEEEPER, 
WITH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASE, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOP. ARMY BALES. 


This really teritor‘ous importation has been re- 
ceiving the most favorable notices of the press in ell 
parts of the country. 

The New York Weekly, of July 23, 1863, says: ‘“‘ We 
have been shown by the Messrs. HUBBARD BROS. 
who are the exclusive importers of the article, what 
they most appropriately term the ‘ RAILWAY TIME- 
KEEPER,’ — a ‘ rbly finished watch, which is 
warranted to keep the most accurate time in all 
¢ 8. The beauty of these Timckeepers is only 
equalled by their cheapness.” 


The RAILWAY TIMEKEKPER hes HEAVY 
SOLID STERLING SILVER CASES, beautiful white 
ename! dial, handsitm2 gold hands, with superior 
a - a, aarrenee Lt keep = 

ime ! ee, per case 0 ozen, $54, by 
mail, $1 65 additional for postage—if Registered, 20 
cents extra. Should retail readily at from $20 to $50 
each. Not sold in quantities of less than six. Also, 


MAGIC TIME OBSERVERS, 
THE PERFECTION OF MECHANISM! 


BEING A HUNTING OR OPEN FACE eR LABY’s OF 
GENTLEMAN’s WATCH COMBINED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IK{PROVEMENT. 


The N. Y. IUustrated News, ia its issue of Jan. 10, 
1863, on page 147, voluntarily says: ‘“‘ We have been 
shown a most pleasing novelty, of which the Hus- 
BARD Bros., of New York, are the soleimporters. It 
is called the MAGIC TIME OBSERVER, and is a Hunt- 
ing and Open Fece Watch combined. One of the 
prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly the best and 
cheapest timepiece fer general and reliable use ever 
offered. It has within it and connected with its ma- 
chinery its own winding attachment, rendering akey 
entirely unnecessary. The cases of this Watch are 
—— of two metals, the outer one being fine 16 
carat gold. It has the improved ruby action lever 
movement, and is warran an accurate timepiece.” 
Price, superbly engraved, per case of half dozen, 
$204. Sample Watches, in neat morocco boxes, for 
those proposing to buy at wholesale, $35. By mail 
the postage is 36 cents.—Registered, 20 cents ad- 
ditional required. 


We have no Agents or Travellers. Buyers must 
deal with ue direct, ordering from this advertisement. 
TERMS, CASH IN ADVANCE. Remittanees may be 
made in United States meney, or draft payable to our 
order in this city. If you wish goods seut by mail, 
enclose the amount of the postage with your order. 
Correspondents will please mame the paper from 
which they make selections. This prevents errors 
that might otherwise occur. Write your address in 
full. REGISTERED LETTERS AT OUR RISK. Buyers 
are requested to call in person, when it is convenient 
for them to do so. 


HUBBARD BROS., SOLE [MPORTERS, 
169 Broadway and 2 Courtlandt St., N. Y. 





Insoles, Belts and Armlets. 


The Galvano Electro Metallic insoles, Voltaic Belts, 
Armlets, etc., are the surest remedy (as thousands 
who have used them in Great Britain and the United 
States can testify) for curing Rheumatism, Gout, 
Dropsy, Neuralgia, tendency of Blood to the Head 
and all Nervous Diseases, being a safe, certain 
mostly instantaneous remedy. METTAM & CO., 
Proprietors, No. 429 Broadway, N. Y. 

Insoles, $1; Armlets, $1 50; Belts, $3. Send for 
Circular. Sent by mail for 25 cents additional. 


The Unity of Man 


And the Unity ef Language—The Law of Develop- 
ment—Nations, like Individuals—Latitude and Lon- 
gitude—The Barbsrian—Mythology—The Pyramids 
—Ancient Rome—War and Progress. 

THE AMERICAN MAN; Contrasted with the Eng- 
lish, Seotch, Irish, French, ete. The Secret of Long- 
evity—The Perils of Life—How Life is Shortened— 
and how Prolonged. 

PHYSIOLOGY IN Tilk PULPIT—Soul and Body— 
Their reciprocal relations—The Propensities—Dys- 
pepsia—The True Life. 

CIRCULATION OF THE: BLOoD-A New Theory— 
Heat, Attraction—Climate and Character— 








| Swimming, ete., in the August No. PHRENOLOGICAL 


| 


JOURNAL, 15 cents, $1 50 a year. FOWLER & 
WELLS, New York, and all Newsmen. 





UPHAMS HAIR 


Only 50 Cents a Box. 





panion in the World is Mr. MERRY- | GRAY, RED or FLAXEN HAIR can be changed 


in a few seconds to a natural BLACK or BROWN by 


MAN’S MONTHLY for August.—Just | using UPHAM’S LIQUID HAIR DYE, the best 


Published—price 10 cents. 


60 Illustrations, Comic and Sensational, | 493 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, and by 
| everywhere. 


and 32 pages of the Spiciest Reading 


Containing | HAIR 


| 
| 


| 


and cheapest in the world. Each box of UPHAM’S 
varranted to contain more than 
Try it. Soid by 8S. C. UPHAM, 


ae re 


YE is 
others sell for $1. 


Sent by express. 








Matter, consisting of Short Stories, | Yobacco Twine, 


Original Anecdotes, Bon-mots, Humo- 
rous Poetry, Burlesque and other: Racy 
Reading. Its Cartoons this number are 
a Richmond Curtain Lecture—Stanton’s 
Modest Position—Catching the Alabama 


Carpet Warp, 
Twine for Hop Vines. 


H. A. HARVEY, Twine and Cordage Warehouse- 
Established 1842 at 8t Maiden Lane, N. Y. 410-12 





“‘ Something New and Extra.”—The Turk 
ish Pipe and Cigar-holder combined! Useful, cheap 


—Too Late—and other numerous Hits | *™4 durable. Resembles a Cigar while it economizes 


at the Times. Sold by all Newsdealers. 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
Publication Office, 
72 Duane Street, N. Y. 


| Miss Braddon’s Novels: 
AURORA FLOYD, 


| LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET. | 


PRICE % CENTS EACH, 


To get 


The mioet attecctive oooks of the day. 
E LESLIE, 


legible, Landy editton, ask for FRAN 


“ Phe American Bagle.”’ 
SOLDIERS AND AGENTS send 2c. stamp and get 
it, and sce the “ BIG THING!” Address 

41011 CHAS, A. BALDWIN, Arkport, N. Y. 








| 
| 


like a “ Pipe.” “Is all the go!” A sample Pipe, to- 
gether with « rich gift worth Sv cents, will be sent, 
postpaid, for # cents. Address 

416 12 J... BROWN, Agent, Llawley, Pa. 


BLOODS HELIX NEEDLES 


BLOOD & C®., Mauwfacturers, Importers and Sole 
Propri-tors. “fice, 335 Broadway, (Moftt's Build- 
ing), N. Y. 413 





PURE FRENCH 
WINES AND BRANDIES, 
Paul De Coninck, Monod & Guiraud, 
Bordesug, Franc:. 
7. MARC MARTiN, 
AGEYT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
No. 20% Pesr) Street, N. Y. 


S0LL 
15 
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INTERNATIONAL HOTEL 


S.MOTAVE 


CONNECTED WITH 


‘NOO'1VS 





~ — 7 


> ed BROADWAY AND FRANKLIN g7, 





SACHEM’S HEAD HOTEL 


GUILFORD, CONN. 


The undersigned takes pleasure in announcing to 
his friends the vo penwelly St he wll open 
this t Hotel, on the th day of June, 
This Hotel is of modern construction, built on un ex. 
tensive scale, with accommodations tor 500 guests, 
beautifully located on Long Island Sound, 10 miles 
east of New Haven, on the New London and Stoning. 
ton Railroad. The driver are unsurpassed, and tishi 
unequalled. A new Yacht of 40 tons is kept for the 
accommodation of the Guests of this House. A Bi! 
liard Room, with three new marble tables. Two new 
Ten-pin Alleys. Bathing-houses, with hot end cold 
water. Accommodations for 50 horses. 

Going from New York to Sachem’s Head, take the 
8:00 A. M. train and 2:30 Pp. M., Saturday pights, 5:39 
Seis CHECK = yd to aw — direct, 

ig cars at New Haven; time through %} hours, 
From New Haven to the Head | 
A. M., and 5:30 P.M ; Saturday bts 8:45 P. M., on 
the arrival of the 5:30 train from New York. 
, leave Sachem’s Head depot at 8:20 A.x,, 
1:00 and 6:45 Pp. M.; Mondays 6:00 A. M., connecting 
with 6:50 train New Haven. 

(the oysters are planted on the mand. The fish 
aud lobsters are al flozting in the fish cars.) 

A German Band has been ¢ for the Season, 

from the day of o; 


and will be on hand until toe 
as | of closing. 
. B.—Mosquitoes are never seen at the Head, 
H. LEE SCRANTON, 
New Haven, June 1, 1863, 


TONTINE HOTEL, 


NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


_Having resumed the proprietorship of this first- 
class Hotel, ihe House has been Lo in perfect order 
from chimney to cellar, the building painted throuch- 
out, papered and whitewashed—water put in, and new 
Bath Rooms added. Large additions have also been 
made in Furniture, etc, and the old Tontine is now 
equal to any first-class Hotel in the Country. Fami- 
lies can have suits of rooms at either House as low as 
at any first-class House. 

The two Houses are furnished with Meats, Poultry, 
Milk, Butter, ao and Fruit, daily, from his 
farm at Sachem’s Head. 

A Telegraph line is in constant operation between 
the two houses, and connects with all the lines in the 
United State 


8. 
H. LEE SCRANTON. 
New Haven, June 1, 1863. 


at 7:00 A. M., 10:50 





THE 


GOLDEN BALM OF LIFE! 


OR 
ORIENTAL ELIXIR. 
Providential and Wonderful Discovery! 


A certain Restorative of the 
Mental and Physical Zinergies, 


And al! Diseases connected with a 


DEBILITATED NERVOUS SYSTEM, 


Such as Neuralgia, Loss of Appetite, Diseased 
Liver, Colds, Coughs, Consumption, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Depressed Spirits, Diseased Kidneys, 
Premature Decay, ete., tc. 

To Clergymen, Public Speakers, Actors, Singers, 
Auctioneers, or others, whose avocations demand 
great strain upon the voice, this remedy is invaluable, 
as its recuperative properties renew the expended 
vitality resulting from exhaustion. 

PRICE $1 A BOTTLE. 


A highly concentrated preparation, almost instal 
taneous in its exhilarating, strengthening and soot! 
ing effects in all cases of extreme Nervous D: bility. 
Premature ay haope early excesses or other ©’ uses, 

Can be had in Pint and Quart bottles. 

Price, $3 and $5. ; 

Address WATSON & CO., New York. 


—_ 


Wew York Daily News. 


Devoted to 
Peace and Constitutional Liberty. 
BENJAMIN WOOD, Editor and Proprict 


The Reissue of this paper commenced on 
MONDAY, May 18, 1863. 














Daily News, annum. .......-Six Dollars 
ix months........ Three Dollars. 
Single copies....... ‘Two cents. 
Weekly Edition, per annum.............- One Dolls? 


Communications to be addressed to 
BENJAMIN WOOD, New York Daily News, 
No. 19 City Hall Square, New York City. 
Persons in this City and vicinity desiring to | 
eaves by carriers leave their address . ~y 
office. x 
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d. i. WINSLOY y 8 Co. 
THE GREATEST CPPCRTUNITY EVER OF- 
FERED T° 8 OD JEWELLERY 





E 


aretoget. Send 25 cents for a which will 
nform ae eee and at the same 
ime our Circular list end particu- 


also terms to Agents, which we want in every 
Regiment and Town in the country. 
J. H, WINSLOW & Co., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





TIFTFANSE & 
LATE 
YOUNG & ELLii. 


CS a4 


Wer 


TIFFANi, 
Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
Ware, Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Pcreelain ies of 
Art anc Luxury. 
No. 550 BROADWAY, NEw YORK. 
HovussE ix Panis, TIFFANY, REED & Co, 


No. 


FURNITURE. 


WHOLESALE aND RETA. 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. 


87 Bowery, 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furnitare Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or 
Cash. Their stock consists, in part, of 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber furniture; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUCKER’S NEW STYLE PATENT SPRING BED, 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


P. DEGRAAF, 
New York. 





CASH !—Cash paid for old NEWSPAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS, BOOKS and Store , RAGS, 
ROPE, BAGGING, COTTON and all of paper 
stock, at 40 West eee |) 

000 Cc S MAUR & CO. 


De You Want Luxuriant Whiskors 
or Moustaches P 


iy Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upen the smoothest thes) without 
stain or injury to the skin, mh pm by mail, 
p ost free, to any address on receipt of an order, 

B. G. & , 102 Nassau St., New York, 


DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Successors to JAS. T. DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 


30 Beekman Street, WN. ¥Y. 
ca G. DERRICKSON, Henry A. BARTLETT. 











$60a Month.— We want Agents at $60 a month, 
expenses paid, to sell our EVERLASTING PENCILS, 
ORIENTAL BURNERS, and 13 other articles. Circu- 
lars free. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Me. 


Theo Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the 
vous Deb , Marasmus and prt Wi 
of the Vital Fluids. the mysterious 
for Palpitation, Impaired Nutrition and 

= 1 not to send two red Stamps and obtain th's 
book, Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physician to the Troy L and Hygienic Institute. 
and Physician for Diseases of the Wert, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth St., Troy, N.Y. 402-414 


BOOKS, CARDS, 
LONDON, PARIS and YANKEE NOTIONS, Cir. 
culars seit on receipt of stamp. dress 
7 MACKEY & CO.,, 8' “Nassau St., N. Y, 
$75 A pty | I want to hire Agents in Ray 4 
coun a month, e se 
my new cheap —— Sewi "Machines. Adare 
399-411 . MADISON, Alfred, Maine. 











MINIATURES OF IVORY, Ete. 


MER. and MISS WAGNER, 








ARTISTS, 

Studio Building (Dodworth’s), 204 Fifth Avens«, 
000 Opposite Madison Square. 

Pensions, Boun Pay, Prize Mone 
for Soldiers and tire r bei? promptly collected. 
Soldiers for wounds, to bounty, 
we send our -Book of Information and Circular 


with Lists of prices by enmoceng otens with stamp 
to pa return postage. SO "BROWN & CO, 
2 Place, New York and 476 7th Street, Wash- 
ington, D, C, 410-14 





TO ALL WANTING FARMS. 


and thri Settlement of VINELAND, Rich 
Boil, Crops o eat, Corn, Peaches, etc., to be 
seen. Only 30 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful 
e ay ALA FESS 
yable within four years. Good schools ° 
undreds are settling. Apply to CHAS. K. LANDIS, 
P. M., Vineland, Camber Co., New Jersey. Re- 
port of Solon Robinson and Vineland Rwrai sent free. 
From Report of Solon Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune: 
“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an 
almost level position, and suitable condition for plea- 
sant farming, that we kuow of this side of tiie Western 
prairies.” 406-9 


sea ae 


VAN ANDEN’S ONE DOLLAR | 
Acknowledged by all who have used it to be, in 
walled. Sent free 





PORTABLE COPYING PRESS. 


Tespects, uneq by mail. Li 
count to ite and the Trade. HANNAH & CO., 
t, N.Y. Send for a Circular. 


104 John 8 
399-411 





Card Pictures, Photographs, &. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 
HAVING ENLARGFD AND IMPROVED HIS 
GALLERY, No. 2 ag-NEW-¢s Cham 
has increased facilities for making Card Pictures 
—- Photographe, AT THE WEST PRICES, 





The Good Samaritan, 
\ New Medical Work. Every person, male and fe 
male, should have acopy. Sent FREE to any address, 
400-12 Address Box 2729, P. O., Philadelphia, Pa. 





HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS 


HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS.—Com- 
mon sense tells us that unless the stomach is kept in 
e- working order, the system, to which it supplies 

e elements vf the blood, cannot be vigorous and 
healthy. Nothin 

cures and 


ven that so 
pew im digestion as HOSTETTER’S 

TOMACH BITTERS. Dyspepsia, ‘flatulence, op- 
pression after eating, and the eoling so often de. 
scribed by the sick as an “‘ all-gone” sensation, are 
are removed in a few days ee use of this most 
healthful of all stimulants. No one, however feeble. 
need fear it, for it contains no fiery ingredient. It 
excites neither the circulation nor the brain. On the 


has yet been discovered or in- 
ectually end invariabl 


con its effect is genial and soothing. It promotes 
sleep as well as restores the energy of the digestive 
anger 


Fmt ye and may be taken not only without 
ut a certainty of the most desirable results by 
the feeblest lady invalid. 

Sold by all Druggists and Family Grocers. 


Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Pitrssurc, PA. 
DEPoT For NEw YORK, 428 BROADWAY. 


Attention, Soldiers ! 


Eve 
A BA 
NAME MARKED DIS- 
TINCTLY upon it. The 
Subscribers will forward to 
any soldier in the army a 
solid Silver Badge with his 
Name, Company and Regi- 
ment cnarered upon it, on 
receipt of One Dollar. The 
above cut represents size 
and oy of Badge furnish- 
ed. It can be fastened to 
any garment. Address 

DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufacturing Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 








soldier should have 
E WITH AIS 








MUSICAL BOXES. 
Pla 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 amd 
24 Tunes, and in ail styles acd sizes, 
with American Melodies, Operas, 
, ete., and aed ‘n price 

Importer, 21 Maiden Lar } J, PATLLARD, | 
en © (a ‘rs), New 
Musical Boxes repaired. - 000 










ee for the benefit and as « warning 

F and ot oe to young men wae suffer Som 
ervou Premature Decay, &c.; 

ob tas amnp tame tho meena? Self-Care. ny cdo whe 


has cured himself, after being put to 

through -medical and q ery. y in- 
a envel le Copies 

may be had of the author, NATH L. MAYFAIR, 

Esq., Bedford, Kings County, N. Y. 396-407 





Union Playing Cards! 
. 
National American Amusement Cards. 
Colonél for King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen 
and Major for Jack. 52 enameled cards to the pack. 
Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags are the suits, and 
can play ali the usual games. Three packs mailed 
on receipt of $1. The usual discount to the trade. 
Send fora Clreular. Address 
AMERICAN CARD CO. 
400-12 455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N. Y. 
Gold! Gold! 
Full instructions in Ventriloquism, and how to win 
the undying love of the oppesite sex, sent by mail to 
any person for Five Ceuts. Address 
JAGGERS & HANDLEY, Calhoun, Ili. 
The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make 
$10 a day. Sample, with particulars, sent free by 
mail, for 25 certs. Address 

















FE. H. MARTIN, Hinedale, N. H. 


1,500 Bottles Sold in 10 Days! 
THE GREATEST CURE OF THE AGE! 


THE 


GREEN SEAL 
RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC! 


A CERTAIN AND SPEEDY CURE FOR 


CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATORY 
RHEUMATISM 
AND 


RHEUMATIC GOUT! 


One bottle of this extraordinary remedy will cure 
an ordinary attack of Rheumatism, relieving the pain 
almost immediately. 

Two bottles will cure the most obstinate case of 
Gout, allaying the in a few hours, reducing the 
awelling and effec a radical cure in an incredible 
short space of time. Testimonials of its wonderful 
powers are pouring in upon us. 

PRICE $1 A BOTTLE. 
Address WATSON & CO., 
New York. 








Card Photographs 20 cts. each, 6 for $1. 
ae one stamp. Address Box 28, Hawley, Pa. 





SOMETHING NEW 


AGENTS WANTED for our “RUBY TUBE 
THERMOMETERS.” “ HEMMER and SHIELD,” 
combined, for hand se . “NOVEL UNCON- 
SUMING CIGAR PIPE HOLDER,” combined. 
“BIRD SEWING HOLDER,” for the Lap. “ IM- 
PROVED COAL OIL BURNER” —“ GENTS’ 
MATCH SAFE,”—“IMPROVED INDELIBLE 
PENCIL,” for Besttog Kine. and 5 more novel and 
useful eles, For ulars and terms, inclose 
stamp. RICE & CO., 37 Park Row, N. Y. 


$7 


ISAA 
4130 


WEDDING CARDS 


Celebrated Engraved Cards sold only at J. EVERDELL*® 
Old Establishment, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane St, N, ¥. 
1840. te For Specimen by Mail, send two stamps 





PER MONTH teed. Testimonials of 
Cem and Scientific men sent free. 
Cc LE, Jx., & CO., Newburyport, Mass. 





~ 

AGENTS and DEALERS, 
And the trade in general—the following list of our 
most rapidly selling articles—Patent Match Safe for 
Vest and Jndelible Pencil. Very useful for 
marking clothing. New Magic Tobacco Bor Econo 
mizer. Fgyption Cement—a union with this nove can 
sever. Neo Card Thermometers and Barometers, 
and 20 more novel and useful articles selling rapidly. 
Send — mp for Circular. 


. RICE & CO.., 83 Nassau St., N.Y., 
434 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 





*¢ Mroustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Hunting, Fishing and 2 other GREAT SECRETS, 
all in the BOOK of WONDERS, 10,000 sold, 11th 
Ed. Now Ready, only 20 cts. 8 for $1, id. 
aa Cc. E.H & CO., Hinsdale, . H, 


How to Woo and be Sure to Win. | 
“PSYCHOLOGIC FASCINATION ”—A book of 60 
and five illustrations, containing directions so 
p that any person can fascinate and win the love 
confidence of any person of the opposite sex in- 
stantly, thus SUCCESS IN COURTSHIP 
CERTAIN. Sent by mail for 50 cents and a 3c. stamp. 
Address E. D. LOCKE & CO. 

Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 





407-411 


Our New Major-General. 


The character of GEORGE G. MEADE, M. G. C.—with 
a life-like Portrait, according to Physiology, Phre- 
nology and Physiognomy—How to Estimate Char- 
acter—Judging a man by one defect—Pitt and Nelson, 
Goldsmith and the Monkey. i 

ADMIRAL ANDREW H. Foote—His Likeness and 





r. 
NATIONAL TyYPES—William Cobbett, the English- 
man, bis Portrait, Character, and sketch of his life. 
PHRENOLOGY AND THE PoETS—Some interestin 
illustrations. Lions—their habite—How they get 
their suoper. REPUBLICAN MANNERS. The art of 
Good Behavior. 
Wrat Can 1 po Best? Choice of pursuits; Shall 
we flog our Children? To Correspondents—Negroes 
—Position when See ee 
M ray Hair—Clesgy man’s Souls etc.. in the 
August No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL, 15 cents, by 
first post, FOWLER & WELLS, NW. Y. 


The Secret Art.—Gambling Exposed, Advan- 
tege or Marked Cards, etc. Six new patterns. For 
Circular and sample cards, giving full explanations 
enclese $1, and Address G. W.B., 








x 302, Phila., Pa | 


50,000 AGENTS WANTED 
RARH OPPORTUNITY! 


$5,060 Watelies, Osains, Lockets, 


BRACELETS, RINGS, 
GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, &c., 


Worth $400,000, 
.4 for One Dollar each, without regard te 
a ““yclue, and not to be paid for till you know 
what you sre to get. 


in al! tranasctions by mail we shall for 
the business, 25 cents each, which Ann yo pm | 
when the request is made to know what you can have. 
After knowing what you can have, then it will be at 
your option to send $1, take the article or not. 

Five articles can be ordered for $1—eleven =o 
thirty for $5—sixty-five for $10—and one bi 





for $15. 

GENTs.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed 
saute on every article ordered by them, 
thcir remittance amounts to $1. ts collect 
25 eents for every article ordered remit 15 cents 
to us either in cash or pos 4. 4 : 1 
formation of vhat you can -_ +-7 


cular giving full instructions to Agents 
g ef articles, and then it will be at yo 
send and get the articles or not. Address 
gS. M. WARD & CO., 
Box 4876, New York. 208 Broadway. 


8. any article not give entire satisfac- 
tion —— can be returned and the money 
refund 


5 








Cleanse the Blood. 


ITH corrupt, disordered or vitiated 
Blood, you must be sick all over. It may 
burst out in Pimples, or Sores, or in some active dis- 
ease, or it may merely keep you listless, depressed 
and for nothing. But you cannot have good 
health while your blvod is impure. Ayer’s 8 - 
rilla purges out these impurities and stimulates the 
organs of life into vigorous action, restoring the 
health and expelling disease. Hence it rapidly cures 
a variety of complaints which are caused by impurity 
of the blood, such as Scrofula or King’s , Tumors, 
Ulcers, Sores, Eruptions, Pimples, Blotches, Boils 
St. Anthony’s Fire, Rose or Erysipelas, Tetter or 
Rheum, Scald Head, Ringworm, Cancer or Cancerous 
Tumors, Sore Eyes, Female Diseases such as Reten- 
tion, Irregularity, Suppression, > 
Syphilis or Venereal eases, Liver Ci sand 
eart Diseases. Try AYER’S SARSAPARILLA, and 
see for yourself the surprising activity with which it 
cleanses the blood and cures the disorders. 

AYER’s CHERRY PECTORAL is so universally 
known to surpass every other remedy for the cure of 
Coughs, Colds, Influenza, Hoarseness, Croup, Bron- 
chitis, Incipient Consumption, and for the relief of 
Consumptive Patients in advanced — of the dis- 
ease, that it is useless here to recount evidence of 
its virtues. The world knows them. 

AYER’s CATHARTIC PILLs—for Costiveness, Dys- 
pepsia, Indigestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Jaun- 
dice, Headache, Heartburn, " heumatism 
Dropsy, Worms, and in short for all the purposes of 
a ———- medicine. 
= *repared by DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, 

ass. 








Singer & Co.’s Letter A Family Sew- 
ing Machine, with all the new improvements (Hem- 
mer, Braider, Binder, Feller, Tucker, Corder, - 
er, ete., etc.), is the cheapest, and best, and most 
beautiful of all Machines for Family ry - | 
manufacturing p ses. It makes the interlocked 
stitch (which is e on both sides), and has great 
capacity for sewing ALL KINDS of cloth, and with 
ALL KINDS of thread. Even leather, as well as the 
finest muslin, may be sewn to perfection on " 
machine. It will use 2C0 spool cotton as well as No. 
30 linen thread. What it cando can only be known 
by seeing the machine tested. 

The Branch Offices are well supplied with silk twist, 
thread, needles, oil, ete., of the ba Any | oud 

Send for a copy of “ Sincer & Co.’s Pamphlet.” 
000 1. M. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway, N. Y. 


More than 30 years of sale and use 
ot MARSHALL’S Catarrh and Headache Snuff, have 
roved its great value for all the common diseases of 
e head; and at this moment, more of it is used, and 
‘ stands higher than ever before. Sold by all Drag- 
sts. 





6 Peeve .”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and good 
will of any person they choose, instantiy. This simple 

uirem certain 


success in 


rdinary 
over 100,000 jes already sold. 
"CO., Publishers, 
406 











Informati a 


riz 8. 
rhest price raid for Doubloons and : Ii 
kinds of Gold end Silver. 
IT AYLOK & CO., Bankers 
No, 16 Wall Street, N. Y, 


| 30 per cent premium paid for 
furnishe.!. Hig 
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TO EVERYBODY 


Who wishes te get rich. We offer 
GREAT INDUCEMEUNTS 
To sell the largest, best <d cheapest 


Stationery and Prize Packets Out. 
Something that everyoody wants, and 
NO HUMBUG! 
Send for our New Circular and read for yourself. 
° G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman St., N. Y 


$20 AMERICAN $20 
LEVER WATCHES. 


HANDSOME HUNTING CASE GENUINE AMERICAN 
Lzevers, for $20, or a case of six for $110. Watches 
of every description at lowest wholesale prices, 

All orders from the A must be pre-paid. 

0000 J. L. FERGUSON, 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


Splendid Watches given to all our 
Agents. 
Agents wanted to sell our 
GREAT STATIONERY PRIZE PACKAGE, 


The best in the United States. 
Send for New Circuler. Important Information, 
Something entirely New. 
0000 


WEIR & CO., % South Third St., Phila. 
UNION LEAGUE BADGE. 
io Emblematic Silver-plated 
Bscye of the Union Psrty «f the 
United States, Pr°ces, per hun- 
dred, $10. Per thousand (ta 
Club ), $80. Single Badges, 15 
cents by mail, Address 
JOHN W. EVERETT, 
P, O. Box 1614, or 111 Fulton 
Street, New York. 0000 


T 


WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 


. SHIRTS. 


Made to Measure at $24, $60, $36 and 
$42 PER DOZEN. 
SELF-MEZASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS, 
Printed directions for Son, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of and collars 

sent free everywhere, 


LADIES & GENTS 


ey 


AK Se 
51 oe eO Las 
= CUFFS =; 


ENAMELED WHITE, 

Having the appearance and comfort of linen, have 
been wern in Encland for the last two years in preter- 
other collar, as they are readily cleanea 
in ene minute. 

To military men or travellers they are invaluable. 

Price $1 each; sent by post en receipt of $1 15. 

Wholesale and retail. 

Agents wanted for every town and city in the Union, 
For term 


s apply to 
8, W. WARD, No, 387 Broadway, New York. 


























A Beautiful Microscope fer 28 cta., 
Do lg i pp ig 


aroes ¥. B BOW'N, Dea 20, Boston, Mass © 





ALL WANTING Farms, Thriving 
Settiement, Soil, Mild Citmste: see advertise 
om page 323. 406-90 


ment of V' 





Ab Otte Oe 3 ee a 
Newnerve, yw he on thee theaee I 
ane inces, 8 
+ by HARND XPRESS 


bo at half retes, by ENS E 
Ho. 74 Broadway. Butle: s charged low rates. 


Shults’ Onguent.—Warranted to produce a full 
set of Whiskers in six weeks or money refunded, 
—, . cree Address C, F. SHULTS, 
Troy, N.Y. 


$7. 








WATCHES. $7. 


A Beautiful Engraved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever 
Cap, small size, English Movements, perfect time- 
rst Sent free by mail, in neat case, for only $7. 
A Solid Silver, same as above, $7, Bpeclall adapted 
to the army. CHAS, P. NORTON & €o. 

° 38 & 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 





ervous Diseases and Ph al Debili- 
TY, arising from Specific causes, in Sexes—new 


and reliable treatment ix. Reports of the HOWARD 
ABSOCIATION—sent in sealed letter envelopes, free 
of charge. OUGH.- 


Address DR. J. SKILLIN 
ation, No. 2 South Ninth street, 
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"im over ere an Hi will finish im!’ 





"OW ITEALL ’APPENED. 


“Hi was honly saying to my friend Jones—sociable like, you see—that this bdlarsted 
country wasn’t able to govern itself, you know, when Hi was "it in the eye by a fella that called 
himself a Repub; when another kussed chap calling himself a Copper’ed yelled out, ‘ Knock 
’ow wt is. Y 


An that’s 
divided hamong themselves, but Hi assure you they are very much united on the Hinglishman!” 


These blarsted Hamericans may be 





TO CONSUMPTIVES. 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilsen centinues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, » copy ef the prescrip- 
tion by which he was completely cured of that 
dire disease, Consumption. Sufferers with any Threat 
or Lung Affeetion should obtain the Prescriptions 
and try ite efficacy at once. Delays are damgerous, 
Address 

REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 

Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 








Ty | Poe aaa | la a 

iy lil, i Mi 
PARR’S TOOL CHESTS, fitted with complete 
sets of tools, sharpened and set, ready for use, and 
packed in cases for shipping. Prices from $3 te $32 
each, and containing from 8 to 92 tools, according to 
size. Shipped on receipt of price. Send for deacrip- 


tive Circular to the manufacturer 
409 GEO, PARR, Buffalo, N. Y. 








$40 a Month 


For particulars, a4- 
dress (with stamp) 


ses 4. 
ARRIS BROSB.,, Boston, Mass. 
991-416 


BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 








CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those ef any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 
Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 








For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 





Mental and Physical Energies Re- 


stored.—See page 323, 
L.Y.D.S. 


Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 





You want to be Cured of 
DYSPEPSIA, 


Depot, 136 THAM STREET, N.Y. 
d 602 GRAND STREET. 





Ask for “EATHE’S YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. 
Take nee” x. Establislied 1668. Soli by Draggists 
everywhere, ° 





$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 
every Town, Village and Camp, to sell our immensely 
» and le EXTRA LARGE SIZE 

ATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NOTIONS and 
PRIZE PACKAGES, , Best and Cheapest ever 
man . Each P: centains fme Writing 
Materials, such as Paper, vel , Pens, Pencils, 
Blotters, Emblems, Ladies’ Paris Fashion Pi 
sigus for Needlework, Cottage Keepsakes, Household 
Companions, Camp Com ons for Soldiers), Parlor 
Amusements, e fer Letter Writers, Many Ways 
to Get Rich, Likenesses of Generals, Gents’ Pocket 
Calendars fer the Year, Unien Desigus, YANKEE 
Notions of all kinds. Recipes, Games, Army Laws 
and Advice, Rich and Costly Presents ef Fashionable 
Jewellery, etce., etc., etc., the whole worth MANY 
DOLLARS, if bought separately. Price each Pack 

‘Agents 


ONLY 26 cents retail. Wholesale rates to 


very lew. 100 to PER CENT PROFIT Ab- 
LOWED. Packages of all deseriptions put up for Sut- 
lers, Pedlars, elesale Dealers, etc. GOODS SENT 


TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. 
are allowed to Receive and Sell our Goods. A Splen- 
did Selid Silver Watch, English Movements, and 
Correct Timepiece, presented free to all who act as 
Agents. Send for our New Circulars with Zztra 
Premium I ts, free. 8. C. RICKARDS & 
co., 29 Nassau Strect, New York, the Great 
Ori gest and Oldest Prize Package House in 
the World. Beware of imposters of similar names. 





LOCKWOOD’S, 675 BROADWAY; 


16 COLLARS 








THE GENUINE 
FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH-LINED 
8 PAPER COLLAR 
a. At Wholesale and Retail. 
€ Q|Gents, Furnishing Goods. 
co T have the and best 
: Jape? 
' ap ease 
. loaf naaions’ 
5 E SHIRTS 
2 s MADE TO ORDER 
L 4 Ss n 7) establish. 
2 ment, 8 ent 
& I have b i 
: Sires tera 
ececeseced employing su am 
$ co eboueeen 3 ‘ways enabled to give work 
6for......... 18 |that will prove satisfactory 
6for.......... 21 |t0 the purchaser. 
Self-Measurement sent | NO FIT! NO SALE! 
everywhere Orders apm mf attended 
on application. to. Allare invited to call on 
CHARLES L. LOCKWOOD, 
Laforge block. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 





FINE DRESS 
SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 

UNRIV ALLED 
In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 
637 BROADWAY. 


FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS 
Dress Shirts 


TO MEASURE, 
SIX SHIRTS 
$12, $15 & $18. 


JAS. PARRISH’S 
Dress Shirts, 


TO ORDER, 
are made a Perfect 
Fit, Superior Work, 
and are Unequalled 
Re Quality for the 











RS VES and 

;, HD K¥RCHIEFS. 

= CANAL STREET, near Brosdway, N. ¥ 
° 








Army Corps and Division Pins. 


I will send to any Soldier, on the receipt $1, a Solid 
Silver Shield, or any Army Division Pin with the 


Name, Compan ment engraved on it; ora 
Kearny Cross Pin in tins Gold Plate, or a fine Gold 
Maso send a 


Pin or Ring; and for 50 cents I will 
new style Unien League Pin, together with my 
wholesale Circular. 


B. T. HAYWARD, Man Jeweller, 
4100 ‘ an ieckiowr, N. ¥. 





If you want to know a Thousand 
Things worth knowing, read 


“MEDICAL COMMON SENSE,” 


A Curious Book for Curious People, and a 
Good Book for Every one, 
400 Pages; 100 Illustrations. Price $1 50, 
Sent free by mail. 
Fall particulars and list of contents in Circulars. 
free, on application to J. W. WESTON, General 
—~ 491 Broadway, New York. P.O. Box 4542. 





Wanted at $15 per Day. 


We want energetic Agents and reliable Canvassers 
for a genteel business, at a cemmission of from $5 to 
ye wy day. No humbug! Address C, M. DUNN 

CO., Publishers, at either Cincinnati, O., Chicago, 
Ill, or 185 Reade Street, New York. 4100 


Mal oF aluable informati 
send 16 dato FoR ine Box 62, Woburn, Mass. 


STAMMERING, 


Cured by Bates’s Patent Scientific Appliances, the 
only known means for the rapid and permanent cure 
of ering, Stutte: ete. They took a Prize 
Medal at the last Londen Exhibition. 

For (new edition of) Pamphlets and Drawings de- 
tery Ayn same, address H. C, L. MEARS, 277 
West Street,N. Y. P.O. Box 5076, ° 











Physiognomy. 

“ Signs of Character” and How to Read them. 

Noses. The Secretive Nose—The Confiding Nose 
—The Economical Nose—Feminine Noses—N ation | 
Noses—The American Nose—The Germam English, 
Irish, French, Indian, Ne and Mongolian I{¥oses— 
Pacific Islanders and “ 
Sculpture— Poetical Noses—Double Noses—A Toper’s 
Nose—and the end of the Nose. 

A BALLAD FOR THE TIMES.—Crinoline-—Medical | 
Co:lege for Women—Being Patented—Psychical Dis- 
— of ee ence oe = _ on 

thnology, Physio , Phrene , Physiognomy. 
and on various Veefal sabjects im the ENOLOGICAL 
Je@URNAL for Angust. 15 cents by first pest, by 

4100 FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 


Fifty Dollars Week net profit. 
New Article—everybody must have it--retails for $1- 
its for sale low. Fer terms, etc., ad- 





oted Noses ”—N oses ral 





TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 


6 Maiden Lane, New York. 





Dealers in Arms of every description—Army and 
Navy Equipments. 


RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wessen’s Bret, teotes © and Pistols, 
Beacon Manufacturing Co.’s Pistols, 





PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS. 
ALL STYLES, AT RETAIL VERY CHEAP. 


Send for a Catalogue and Price List of our Beautiful 
Albums. L, W. LUCAS & CO., 173 Broadway, N. Y. 
Box 4390. 4100 





Farnsworth Patent Window and Car- 
riage Washer—Which consists of a sponge or brush, 
with a force pump containing from one to two quarts 
of water, which can be thrown with light or heavy 
foree from one to sixty feet. It has also a rubber so 
arranged that it answers the double purpose of clean- 
ing the extreme corners of the glass, and also of 
polishing the same. Price $1 25. 

Agents and the trade supplied on liberal terms. 

Address with stamp enclosed 

J. 8. ANDREWS, No. 11 Elm St., Boston, Mass. 
410-1lo 


Agents and Soldiers! 


Agents wanted everywhere. From $5 to $15 a day 
guaranteed. Send along your name and the names of 
your friends. 

a@1 will pay any person $1 for each extra name 
they send that will act as an Agent. 

Write plain the names, Post Office, County and 
State; if a soldier, the name, Company, Regiment and 
location. Address 4 

4100 P. 8. NCRDON, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Astonishing, Wonderful and True.—We 
have been utterly surprised and astonished, as we 
have frequently called upon the Wholesale Jewellery 








House of Messrs. S. M. WARD & CO., Manufac- 


turing Jewellers, 208 BRAG 
amount of business thay AR@G@c ‘ 
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